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THE TRAVELING SEASON. 
PLORING EXPEDITIONS, ETC. 
Now ruat the traveling season is again upon 
us, a few words may be given in a direction to 
which we referred last year, when commend- 
ing the exploring expeditions organized among 
the students of Yale and Cornell Universities, 
for execution during the Summer vacation. 
Professor Joseph Henry, the executive of- 
ficer of the Smithsonian Institution, has just 
given effect to a praiseworthy decision of the 


council of that body, by arranging with 
' 
| high, render it impracticable to communicate 


Colonel Powell, of Illinois, for undertaking an 
expedition of two years’ continuance under 
an appropriation of $24,000, with suitable 
scientific apparatus, for a systematic explora- 
tion of the valley or canyon of the Colorado 
of the West—that remarkable stream, which 
has hitherto defied all efforts of explorers 
(Powell himself having been one of the most 
prominent adventurers ‘‘on his own hook”) 
for obtaining a thorough knowledge of its pe- 
culiarities. The Smithsonian, in this import- 
ant matter, has taken a wise practical method 
of illustrating its motto concerning ‘the in- 
crease and diffusion of knowledge” among 


En 
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the community. Were such things told about 
some wonders in the interior of Africa, 
as have been reported about the Colorado re- 
gion—even though Dr. Livingstone were the 
narrator—the statements would probably be 
generally received with many grains of allow- 
ance. For it would seem incredible, if some 
strong proofs were not already obtained, that 
through much of its long course the river flows 
between precipitous rocky banks, in a chasm or 
canyon so narrow that traveling along the 
stream, near the water’s edge, is impossible ; 
while the perpendicular cliffs, hundreds of feet 


with the river, for any business purposes, du- 
ring several hundred miles of its course—trav- 
eling communication between the country on 
the opposite sides being out of the question— 
except, it might be, temporarily, in the Pa- 
risian siege-fashion, through the agency of 
balloons. Yet, the statements of others be- 
sides Powell, concerning the results of former 
attempted explorations, leave little doubt that 
the stream and region now about to be sys- 
tematically examined exceed all that is com- 
monly reported—the Colorado and its sur- 
roundings presenting subjects for research 
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which may well excite the ambition of ex- 
plorers whose enthusiasm grows with the 
increase of difficulties to be encountered. 

The Yellowstone River, the greatest and 
remotest affluent of the mighty Missouri, is 
nowise inferior to the Colorado in attractions 
for hardy adventurers, although the predomi- 
nant features are considerably different and 
more varied. Its course through mountain 
| Tegions is not less wonderful than the awful 
; chasm through which the Colorado runs in 
| much of its route. The increased attention 
| now turned toward the Upper Missouri region 
| by the energetic movements of the Northern 
Pacific Railroad Company stimulates research 
| along the Yellowstone ; and it seems probable, 
|from indications in different quarters, that 
| several parties will be dispatched, from col- 
| leges and otherwise, which will shortly present 
us with reports, showing that the Yellowstone 
| country abounds with features not less remark- 
able than, though essentially differing from, 
those presented by the Colorado and the adja- 
cent territory—a territory almost wholly un- 
traveled by civilized men. 

Talk as we may about explorations of the 
Upper Nile, of the Amazon, and of the Bra- 
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zilian Coast—about ascents of Mont Blanc, 
Himalaya, and other mountains—about Arctic 
researches, and expeditions for searching the 
long-hidden secrets of Interior Africa—where 
can there be found any objects better calcu- 
lated to arouse and stimulate the spirit of 
adventure than those presented, in abundant 
variety, by the magnificent features of our own 
territories—by the vast ranges of the Rocky 
and Nevada Mountains, by the great rivers 
flowing from them, and by the valleys with 
which they are interspersed ? 

There is this great difference between foreign 
and domestic explorations—that we have rail-~ 
roads and river-steamers to convey explorers, 
cheaply and quickly, through regions of our 
country well worth seeing, near to the desig- 
nated points of commencement ; that the re- 
searches can be prosecuted with comparative 
comfort, within easy reach of civilization, and 
with consciousness ‘hat information acquired 
will be of immediate practical value to our 
own Government and fellow-countrymen, as 
well as personally beneficial to many of the 
explorers, from the attractions for business 
enterprise presented by, or on the routes to, 
the newly-traversed regions. 
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We venture the prediction, that few members 
of the collegiate exploring parties, which have 
been or may be formed, will fail to realize 
advantages that will render these expeditions 
of more value to them than some of the 
‘*studies” which occupy far larger portions of 
their scholastic life. 

Now is the time for action. Rowing-matches 
and ball-playing are well enough in their way, 
as occasional pastimes amid the hours of 
study; but here, in these exploring expedi- 
tions, are presented attractions that may well 
occcupy ‘“‘ the vacation ”—attractions of an ele- 
vated character,refreshing and energizing—from 
the pursuit of which the students will return 
strengthened in mind and body—benefited to 
& greater extent than most of them may even 
imagine when they enroll themselves under the 
banners of some favorite professors for re- 
searches through the great West and its mag- 
nificent mountain ranges. 

Rivalry in such pursuits as these will surely 
confer more benefits on the participants and 
on the public than result from the boating and 
ball-playing frolics (frolics not always of the 
pleasantest kind), to which collegiate am- 
bition is now so largely turned. The exam- 
ples set last year by the expeditions organized 
by students of Yale and Cornell, and some few 
other institutions on a smaller scale, will, it 
may be hoped, find many parallels among the 
collegians, as well as among other enterprising 
young men through the Union, during the 
present and future years. 
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“THE NEW DEPARTURE.” 


Potrrrcat portents are multiplying, and they 
are full of significance. The most important 
of them all is the definitive abandonment of 
‘dead issues” by the Democratic party, and 
an open acceptance of the logical results of the 
late war. This has not been done without a 
severe internal struggle between the obstinate 
adherents of the old order of things and the 

ists, who refuse to be longer led by 
men with an effete political programme, the very 
annunciation of which is equivalent to defeat. 
There are many of the old leaders who grum- 
ble over the ‘‘ New Departure,” and prophesy 
like veritable Cassandras. But their voice will 
grow weaker day by day, and they will finally 
catch the inspiration of the fresh movement, 
and protest that they favored it from the start. 
We do not anticipate any serious damage to 
the Democracy from the insane ravings of old 
Jeff, Davis, nor the silly utterances of Andrew 
Johnson. Nor do we perceive any great ad- 
vantage that is to accrue to the Republicans 
from the reactionary efforts of these men and 
their followers. The attempt to fasten the 
odium which justly attaches to them on the 
, after its reorganization as a party 
of the present and the future, will hardly suc- 
not to the extent of defeating 

that party in the next general election. 

General Grant has done, and is doing, more 


about him in abundance, who 
to favor themselves and their 
to the exclusion of the better men who 
stoop to subserviency, and are thus 
i up a hostility in the Republican 
the less dangerous to General Grant 
because it finds little open ex- 
the New York Tribune depre- 
ion of the Presidential question 
date,” and in the same breath 
the of g single Presidential 
reasonably suspect that it more 
strongly desires the success of its party in the 
next election than the renomination of General 
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THE FRENCH TIGER. 
‘A cross between the peacock, the monkey 
and the tiger,” with the vanity of the first, the 
sSalaciousness of the second, and the blood- 











thirstiness of the third, is by no means an | 
original definition of a Frenchman. It might | 
be added that the tiger predominates ; it more | 
than ever appears so in the light of recent 
events. 

Extravagant as were the excesses of the 
‘*Commune,” they are dwarfed by the deeds 
of the army of Versailles—the visible exponent 
of a government that is without a distinctive 
name, and, as far as can be discerned, without 
a definite object. With the exception of the 
hasty shooting of two generals, before the Com- 
mune was organized, the career of the Paris 
revolutionists has been, considering that they 
were Frenchmen, remarkably moderate and 
free from violence. That, in the hours of their 
desperation, they retorted some of the cruelties 
and outrages of those who warred on them, is 
not surprising; but where they shed one drop 
of innocent blood, or indulged in one act of 
cruelty, the ‘ Versaillists ” shed a torrent, and 
shamed all anterior records of butchery by 
deeds revolting to human nature. Men, wo- 
men and children, we are told, fell indiscrimi- 
nately under their blind hate, and the fusillades 
of prisoners make the inauguration of the Em- 
pire appear insignificant. 

But the end, as we had occasion to remark 
last week, is not yet. What the weak doc- 
trinaire M. Thiers is to do, now that he sits 
among the ruins of the capital of France, with 
its gutters full of blood, is a problem that 
time alone can solve. One thing, however, is 
certain ; repression is not extinction ; the men 
of the Commune, decimated and overawed 
as they are to-day, will plot to-night and rise 
with sterner rage to-morrow. That to-morrow 
may be near or remote, but it will dawn again, 
and then woe to the men who have failed to 
temper justice with mercy, and who have 
fought their own countrymen with a valor and 
determination that might have saved the ter- 
ritorial integrity of France, if nothing more, 
had they been displayed in other fields. 

MacMahon may, and probably will, succeed 
in establishing a temporary military despot- 
ism ; but his name is too closely connected 
with the crowning humiliation of France to 
enable him to command the respect or confi- 
dence of the country. The same may be said 
of the Man of Sédan, the Hermit of Chisel- 
hurst. 








BENEVOLENT AND CHARITABLE 
INSTITUTIONS IN NEW YORK. 


PART II. 
THE BLOOMINGDALE ASYLUM. 

THE Asylum for Insane Persons, at Blooming- | 
dale, is a branch of the New York Hospital ; 
it is owned by that corporation, and it is under 
the suspervision and control of the Governors 
of that institution. 

In the early history of the Hospital, it was 
found that the patients who were afflicted with 
insanity required accommodations quite apart 
from all others ; and, for many years, such ac- 
commodations were furnished on the Hospital 
premises ; but the latter were soon found to 
be inadequate to the necessities of the patients, 
who required, at the same time, more space 
and more seclusion. After a great deal of 
inquiry and consideration, an eligible site for 
the purpose was purchased, consisting of what 
is now the ground lying between One Hundred 
and Fourteenth and One Hundred and Twen- 
tieth Streets, and between the Tenth and Elev- 
enth Avenues. 

The corner-stone of the main edifice, which 
stands near the centre of the plot, was laid on 
the 7th day of May, 1818, and the building was 
completed for the reception of patients in the 
month of June, 1821. It is two hundred and 
eleven feet in length, by sixty feet deep, and 
built of brick, with free-stone trimmings. It 
is devoted to patients who are convalescent, 
as well as to those of quiet dispositions and 
orderly habits. The violent patients, and those 
who from disease or personal habits might 
be injurious to the others, are placed in two 
separate buildings, in the rear of the main edi- 
fice ; one for males, and the other for females. 
Various other buildings have, from time to 
time, been added, and the aggregate cost of 
the whole, as it now stands, considerably ex- 
ceeds two hundred thousand dollars, exclu- 
sively of the cost of the land. The site of the 
buildings is among the most elevated portions 
of the island, and their upper windows, and 
especially the central cupola, command a view 
of the entire island and of the surrounding 
country on all sides of the city. 

The patients are arranged in classes, accord- 
ing to the particular delusions under which 
they labor; and they are allowed as much lib- 
erty as is consistent with safety to themselves 
and others. Many of them are permitted to 
employ themselves in the garden. They are 
taken out to ride in pleasant weather in car- 
riages kept for the purpose ; and .occupations 
and amusements of different kinds are fur- 
nished for them. Religious exercises are per- 
formed in the chapel every Sunday, by the 





chaplain of the institution, at which the pa- 
tients generally attend. This Asylum was the | 
first in America to introduce the regular ob- | 


experience of nearly fifty years has confirmed | tirely of brick. The central ground-floor is de. 


the prediction of its favorable influence on the 
insane, A large miscellaneous library belongs 
to the Asylum, which is also furnished with the 
magazines and newspapers of the day ; there is, 
besides, a large billiard-room ; and other games 
and recreations are supplied. Lectures on vari- 


| ous subjects and dramatic readings are delivered 


at intervals, especially in the Winter ; and, occa- 
sionally, social parties are made, to relieve the 
tedium of Asylum life. The two sexes are 
separated in the main building—the easterly 
half being devoted to the females, and the 
westerly, to males. 

The Asylum has not been, to any great ex- 
tent, open for the reception of patients who 
are unable to pay for their support and treat- 
ment; such persons, for the most part, are 
provided for in the City Institution, on Black- 
well’s Island, and at the State Asylum, 
at Utica. At present, none but private and 
paying patients are admitted. But the charge 
for support, etc., of those who are ad- 
mitted, is fixed at a rate much below that 
which any private enterprise could afford, 
and not more than suffices to defray the act- 
ual expenses. Thus, the Asylum has brought 
the means of probable cure or relief, and the 
certainty of a comfortable and eligible retreat, 
within the reach of families of limited means, 
who can here support a relative under the best 
medical care, with every hope of a radical cure 
of which each case admits. 

Six of the Governors of the Hospital are se- 
lected every year as a Visiting Committee of the 
Bloomingdale Asylum, whose duty it is to 
make, periodically, and at short intervals, but 
without previous notice to the officers of the 
institution, a careful inspection of the internal 


management of the Asylum, and to see that | 


all its rules and regulations are complied with. 

The officers are: D. Tilden Brown, Physician 
and Chief Manager; Edward E. Porter and 
Dwight R. Burrell, Assistant Physicians ; William 
Gordon Verplanck, Warden; Elizabeth L. 
Clapp, Matron ; Thomas M. Peters, Chaplain. 
The number of nurses, attendants and various 
subordinate persons, is large, and fully equal to 
the requirements of the institution. 

The number of patients treated annually is, 
on an average, about three hundred ; of whom 
nearly one-half are discharged cured, and the 
remainder are classified under the respective 
des'snations of Improved, Not Improved, and 
Died. 

The annual expenses of the Asylum are 
about one hundred thousand dollars—the prin- 
cipal items of ‘which are thus stated in the 
Report : 

Beef, mutton, veal. 
Fish, clams, oysters 


Poultry, eggs 
Ham, sausages, etc 


Etc., etc., etc. 


This Asylum, like its parent institution, was, 
at the time its grounds were purchased and its 
building erected, a long way “‘ out of town,” 
and well out of the way of city interferences ; 
but the progress of the city of New York, 
being necessarily all in one direction, is rapid, 
and without any limit other than the natural 
boundaries of the island. And as it has hap- 
pened to the Hospital, so it must soon happen 
to the Asylum ; it must be removed. Its loca- 
tion is too near the city, and it will soon be in 
the city. But there are compensating consid- 
erations. The site, fine as it is to a superficial 
observer, is not a healthy one. The rocky sub- 
stratum of the upper part of the island renders 
it a fit abode for the demon Fever-and-Ague, 
and that demon has long presided over the 
grounds of the Bloomingdale Asylum, having 
“things pretty much in his own way.” On the 
other hand, the value of the ground has im- 
mensely increased, so that a sale or lease of 
the property would enable the Governors to 
command almost any location which they may 
select beyond the borders of the metropolis. 
And that result will undoubtedly ensue within 
a short time. 


ST. LUKE’S HOSPITAL. 

This Hospital includes three objects—the ren- 
dering of medical and surgical aid to sick or 
disabled persons ; the provision for them of the 
ministrations of the Gospel, agreeably to the 
doctrines and forms of the Protestant Episco- 
pal Church ; and the instructing and training 
of suitable persons in the art of nursing and at- 
tending upon the sick. The institution owes its 
existence to the exertions of the Reverend 
Doctor William A. Muhlenberg. 

The building is situated on a plot of ground 
four hundred feet by two hundred, extending 
from the Fifth Avenue, westwardly, between 
Fifty-fourth and Fifby-fifth Streets. The build- 
ing is a parallelogram of two hundred andeighty 
feet in length, and three stories above the base- 
ment. It fronts toward Fifty-fourth Street, and 
has a wing at each end, a chapel in the centre, 


servance of Sunday, by its inmates; and an | and a courtyard in front of all. It is built en- 





[June 17, 1871. 





voted to domestic purposes, store-rooms and 


| Offices; the east wing contains a night-ward 


and an apothecary’s shop; and the west wing 
the kitchen and the servants’ dining-hall, 

The first story of the central building ¢op. 
tains the reception-hall, office, examination. 
room, apartments for the Superintendent 
Resident Physician, etc. On either side of the 
central building the wards in the second ang 
third stories are one hundred and nine feet by 
twenty-six feet, and fourteen feet high. There 
are two common wards in the first story, ang 
also a series of separate bathing-rooms anq 
closets. On the north side of this story there 
is a large and well-ventilated corridor, for the 
use of convalescent patients. The remainder 
of the second and third stories is devoted to 
the chapel and to large common wards, The 
chapel is eighty-four feet by thirty-four, ang 
forty feet high, with a gallery. It will accom. 
modate about four hundred persons. The ep. 
tire building, like most of the well-constructeq 
buildings of the day, is supplied with the ap- 
proved methods of warming and ventilation, 

The Hospital has accommodations for about 
two hundred and twenty patients. For such 
persons as are able to pay, the prices charged 
are seven dollars a week for adults, and four 
dollars for children. Cases of sudden injury 
are received at once without charge, and pa. 
tients are admitted without regard to their re. 
ligious creed. There are fifty-five charity beds, 
which are almost constantly occupied, and a 
large number of patients are supported by pri- 
vate contributions. Of the whole number, 
about one-fourth pay the full charges for their 
accommodations. 

The Hospital was first opened for patients in 
May, 1858; and since that time the whole nun- 
ber treated is nearly nine thousand. 

The officers are: Murray Hoffman, President; 
Cyrus Curtiss and John H. Swift, Vice-Presi- 
dents; Adam Norrie, Treasurer ; T. W. Ogden, 
Secretary ; with twenty-two Managers and four 
Managers ex-officio. Doctor Muhlenberg is the 
Pastor and Superintendent. 


THE NEW YORK SOCIETY FOR THE RELIEF OF THE 
RUPTURED AND CRIPPLED, 

In the month of April, 1862, several of the 
wealthy and benevolent citizens of New York 
combined for the purpose of founding a Society 
on the following proposition : 

That a special provision is required in this 
city to supply trusses, bandages, spring-sup- 
ports, and other surgical appliances, both for 
adults and children, on such conditions as will 
place their benefits within the reach of the 
poorest persons in the community. 

The Society was formed accordingly, and, in 
due time, an Act for its incorporation was ob- 


| tained from the Legislature. 


The Society commenced its labors at No. 97 
Second Avenue, on the Ist of May, 1863, under 
the supervision of Dr. James Knight, the origi- 
nal projector of the enterprise ; and, during the 
first four years of its existence, it treated and 
relieved a succession of twenty-five boarding 
patients at a time—that being the extent of the 
capacity of the building—and, in the same pe- 
riod, an aggregate of nearly five thousand call- 
ing or outside applicants obtained relief. The 
great benefits conferred by the Society, and the 
largely increasing demand for its ministration, 
induced its friends and patrons to raise a fund 
for establishing it on a permanent basis and on 
a more extended scale ; and the result was, the 
building now erected at the corner of Lexing- 
ton Avenue and Forty-second Street. 

The ground-plan of this building is a central 
parallelogram of one hundred and fifteen feet by 
forty-five, to which are attached semicircular 
wings, of twenty-two feet radius, at three 
angles of the central portion—two facing the 
south, in Forty-second Street, and one at the 
northeast angle, in Lexington Avenue. On the 
northwest angle is a rectangular wing, thirty- 
two feet by twenty-two. The building is of 
brick, with trimmings of different colored stone, 
in the pointed style of architecture. It is 
eighty feet in height. 

Each ward occupies an entire floor, and has 
ample windows on all sides, The necessary ad- 
juncts, such as nurses’ rooms, bathing-rooms, 
ete., are confined to four small projections a 
the angles of the building, which are 80 
rounded as not to exclude the sunlight from 
the windows of the wards. 

A broad, easy, fireproof staircase, communi 
cating with every floor, is placed in a tower 02 
the north side of the building. In the same 
tower is an elevator, reaching to a garden or 
play-room at the top of the Hospital. This 
garden is so constructed as to be open in Sum- 
mer, inclosed in Winter, exposed to the sun on 
all sides, and yet shaded from it overhead. It 
affords a beneficial change from the confine 
ment of the wards. 

The basement has a reception-room 10r p* 
tients, retiring-room, etc., besides a kitchen, 
bakery, laundry, store-rooms, engine-room, et. 
The first floor has suitable rooms for private pP® 
tients, and apartments for a resident physician. 
The second and third floors are the wards, 
accommodations for two hundred patients. 

The last Annual Report shows that the— 
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PARIS.—ARREST OF GENERAL CLUSERET, AT THE CONCLUSION OF A SESSION OF THE PARIS. —THE PRESS AMBULANCE—A PRIEST RENDERING GOOD FOR EVIL TO A WOUNDED 
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THT GENTLE CRAFT.—A PARISIAN DISCIPLE OF IZAAK WALTON FISHING AT NEUILLY ENGLAND.——DRAWING-BOOM AT CHISELHURST, PRESENT RESIDENCE OF THE EX-EMPEBOR 
DURING THE ENGAGEMENT, NAPOLEON I. 





TL. 


— 


—— 














Tox 1, poco 





_FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED _NEWSPAPER. 

















gGssmncn) BCRAVELOTE i 
Rocerony Re, 


| | nc 
i . OOO DLL ELGG 
“EG crmonia Golumbia Hardinted 
Brif ape = haga Gf 
BREE Ese ia 





























THE GERMAN PEACE JUBILEE IN CHICAGO.—THE PROCESSION PASSING INTO WRIGHT'S GROVE, THROUGH THE TRIUMPHAL ARCH ON WELLS STREET, NEAR CLARK.—FROM A PHOTOGRAPH BY FASSETT. 


THE CHICAGO JUBILEE. 


THE Peace Jubilee of the Chicago Germans, 
May 29th, by its taste and lavish display, chal- 
lenged the closest comparison with the similar 
pageants of New York, Philadelphia and San 
Francisco. Although the difficulty of invent- 


j bouched into Wright’s Grove, for the festivities 
of the afternoon. 





B: ARONESS BURDETT- cour’ rs. 


Miss ANGELA GEORGIANA BuRDETT-CottTTSs is 
now one of three Englishwomen who have been 


ing any new device, after the imaginations of | raised to the peerage—another being the wife 


sea-board cities had worked so industriously 
and exhaustively to the same effect, might 
have seemed insuperable, yet the result was 
triumphant, and the Chicagoans were gratified | 
With the ex®ibition of many emblems and tro- 
phies absolutely unprecedented and supremcly 
tasteful. 

Sixteen divisions composed the parade, 
filled with emulative displays of the various 





MONSEIGNEUR DUPANLOUP, 
OF PARIS.—SEE PAGE 228. 


liberal and industrial arts. All spectators 
agreed that the cortége made an appearance 
worthy of the mighty German city which is 
included in the population of Chicago, and 
worthy too of America and of the Fatnerland. 
By the aid of photographs received from Mr. 
Fassett, the accomplished sun-artist, of Van 
Buren Street and Wabash Avenue, Chicago, 
and of the pencil of Mr. Becker, our special 
artist dispatched to report the affair, we com- 
mand a great variety of views of the proces- 
sion, only one of which, unfortunately, we can 
make room for in this issue. Our engraving 
represents the triumphai arch, of graceful pro- 
portions and covered with appropriate legends, 
through whbich the pageant passed and de- 
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| of Disraeli. The lady in question has for a long 


time been distinguished for acts of the most 
| wonderful and lavish benevolence. Miss Coutts 
lis the youngest of four daughters of the well- 


| known Sir Francis Burdett, who married Sophia, 


the daughter of Thomas Coutts, the famous 
banker, and sister of the Marchioness of Bute 
and Countess of Guildford. Mr. Coutts left all 
his fortune—some $15,000,000—to his widow, 
Miss Harriet Mellon, theactress.. She 
married the Duke of St. Albans, 
in 1827. Dying in 1837, the fortune 
of her husband reverted to his family 
by her will, She made Miss Angela 
Georgiana Burdett, the daughter of 
Sir Francis Burdett, her sole heiress, 
with the condition that she should 
assume the name of her grandmother. 
Miss Burdett-Coutts was then twenty- 
three years of age, the youngest 
daughter of an ancient femily who 
were baronets since 1618. Miss 
Coutts never married, notwithstand- 
ing that her family position and 
wealth could have secured for her a 
magnificent settlement. Inheriting 
none of the radical predilections of 
her father, she devoted her fortune | 
to fostering the Establishment, and 
to other works of religion and charity 
—endowing churches, supporting 
foreign missionary establishments, 
improving schools, and withdrawing 
Magdalens from their sin. She erect- 
ed the church parsonage and three 
schools of St. Stephen’s, Westminster ; | 
a church at Carlisle; endowed the 
three Colonial bishoprics of Adelaide, 
Cape Town, and British Columbia ; 
devoted a large sum to a mission to 
aborigines of South America; con- 
tributed to the fund for Sir H. James’s 
survey of Jerusalem; built a Mag- 
dalen Asylum at Shepard’s Bush ; on 
the site of the Nova Scotia Gardens she erected 
the model dwellings called Columbia Square. 
Close to it was laid out a fine market, which is 
one of the architectural wonders of London. 
Her peerage is to all intents and purposes 
a life peerage, and as her brother, Sir Robert 
Burdett, is childless, it is not likely her patent | 
provides for its reversion to him or his heirs. 








SPEAKERS NONPLUSSED.—Has any one ever 
seen the Speaker of the British House of Com- 
mons laugh ?—of course, at a member, and not 
with him. Mr. Addington pleaded guilty to 
laughing once, and only once, when in the 








chair ; and that, as he explained apologetically, 
was when an honorable member, talking about 


Nootka Sound, exclaimed, ‘Mr. Speaker, | 


it is impossible at.this moment to look at the 


north-east without at the same time taking a | 


glance at the south-west.” ‘I bit my lips,” 
said Lord Sidmouth, “at the ‘Hear, hears’ 
which greeted this sentence ; but, overhearing 
some one behind the chair soliloquizing, ‘ By 
Jove, no one in the House but Wilkes could do 
that,’ I could keep my countenance no longer. 
I burst into a very undignified laugh. The 
House held its breath in horror, and I hid my 
blushes in my wig as well as I could.” 
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‘‘AMERICA,” * 


WE reproduce that part of the Albert Memo- 
tial in London which refers to our own coun- 
try. The central figure represents America as 
a quarter of the globe, mounted on a bison, 
charging through the long prairie grass. Their 
advance is directed on the one side by the 
United States, and on the other by Canada, who 
presses the Rose of England to her bosom. 
The seated figures in the composition are Mexico 
and South America, 
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* AMERICA,” THE GROUP IN MARBLE FOR THE NEW ALBERT MEMORIAL, HYDE PARE, LONDON 
SCULPTURED BY JOHN BELL, 
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JOHN JASPER'S SECRET 
* 
BEING A NARRATIVE OF CERTAIN EVENTS 
FOLLOWING AND EXPLAINING 


“The Mystery of Edwin Drood.” 


—_—_—_— 


CHAPTER X.—(continued), 


A few moments more go in this way ; the falling 
dusk comes closer; and now she must really hurry, 
indeed. A little tremor of terror, at being in the 
street alone, later than even before, creeps over 
her, accompanied by a half-wish that she had | 
started earlier, or that she had asked Miss 
Twinkleton to accompany her. She trips, 
rapidly, very rapidly now: the baker’s boy, if he 
should chance to be returning with his empty 
board, would be in danger of meeting a different 
momentum from the same small body, in the 
event of a second collision. 

She is just opposite the archway of Gray’s Inn, 
when a sudden shadow seems to fall upon her 

th: not the night, for that is shutting down 

ut slowly; not any extraordinary giving out of 
that illuminating vapour by which the good 
people of London are habitually allowed to see 
that it has become dark, for such a change would 
be physically impossible. They are the face and 
of a man, throwing the sudden shadow 
which alike affects eyes and brain; and the man 
is John Jasper. 

He stands at the western side of the archway, 
with his face in the direction from which Rosa is 
proceeding; and the young girl, looking up at 
the sudden Presence, recognizes him at once, as 
it is only too certain that he recognizes her— 
only too probable that he has been keeping a 
watch on her movements, and meeting her thus 
of set purpose. 

It is she who first speaks—incapable of seeming 
not to recognize him : by no means strong enough 
for the sudden movement that might carry her 
past him in that frightened rush which comes 
into her mind, but does not communicate itself 
to the limbs. She utters, in her fear, only the one 
exclamation—his name : 

“* Mr. Jasper !” 

““Miss Bud! Rosa!” he answers, his voice 
hoarse, and broken enough to be himself under 
the influence of a fear corresponding to hers, 
or some other emotion quite as powerful. 

“Excuse me, pray!—and good night. It is 
late, and I must be at home.” 

The brain has communicated its will to the 
limbs, now, and she attempts to walk past him. 
Without allowing her to come into collision with 
him, he yet steps before and bars her away. 

“ Excuse me, Rosa !—you do not think to leave 
me with only a word, do you?’”’ he exclaims, in 
the same hoarse and broken voice. ‘‘ No—I have 
something to say to you before we part—some- 
thing that must be sacd.” 

“Mr. Jasper, if you are a gentleman, you will 
allow me to pass on; for it is late, and I must 

not be away from my lodgings any longer,”’ she 
musters strength and courage to say, though she 
is aware that strength and courage are both ooz- 
ing away from her, insomeunaccountable manner, 
in that Presence which seems to compel her like 
@ tyranny. 

“ No—you must not, shall not go, until I have 
said what I have to say,” is his reply, still stand- 
ing in her way. 

‘Please let me go on!” sheimplores. Then 
a frightened threat, with no awe init. “Ifyou 
do not, I will call for help—for the police!” 

“No, you will do nothing of the sort,” he 
answers, with that assurance in his voice which 
shows how well he understands her last words. 
“No—you have escaped me—run away from me; 
and you have been fool enough—pardon my 
plain words!—to suppose that you had escaped 
me altogether. Do not imagine it. Iam aman 
not easily balked, where I have set my mind; 





life. He does not touch her, though walking 
very near ; and yet she has no more power to go 
away from him, at the instant when her whole 
soul is moved by the extremity of mingled fear 
and abhorrence, than if he held her by chain or 


cord. 

A few yards, and they are in the Sonth 
Square of Gray's Inn, where the lights throw a 
sickly glare on the dull bricks of the Hall and 








and bg tng I have set my ae ll satel 

“Oh, Mr. Jasper——’ again she attempts to; 
implore, but more feebly than before. He cuts 
her short, and the sentence is never finished. 

“Stop! what you are about to say will be of 
no use—worse than of no use, Listen: do you 
remember the last time that I spoke to you—by 
the sun-dial, in the garden of the Nun’s House?” 

She does not answer: he does not intend or 
desire that she should do so; he only wishes that 
she should remember, and oh, how keenly and 
shudderingly she does that! 

“You tried to get away from me, then, and 
you could not doso. You cannot, now. I have 
waited for this hour, ever since you ran away: 
it is mine, and I am not to be disappointed.” 

The poor young girl feels that the fearful 
magnetism of his will is conquering her—has 
conquered her. She is literally powerless, firmly 
as the heart may rebel againstthe tyranny. She 
is as much alone with this man, here on the 

avement of one of the most frequented of 
jee on streets, as she could me a desert. For 
though persons are passing and repassing, some 
of them almost touching her skirt as they go by, 
she has no more power to call for aid than if she 
possessed no physical tongue. 

“Turn into this archway with me for a few 
moments,” he says. ‘‘ There isa Square beyond, 
where we can converse without attracting too 
much attention.” 

“No, I cannot—I will not!” she speaks, me- 


chanically. as 

“You both can and will, Rosa!” he replies. 
““Come—I go on; you follow.” 

She endeavours, with what power she has— 
not to obey him. She recognizes every reason 
why she should not and none why she should; 
pom | yet she feels that her limbs are turning 
the direction he pointe—that she is going through 
that dusky archway into that Square of which 
she knows nothing! She summons s a to 
propound one condition and he accedes to it— 


mie I >in th ith you, will you promise 
. go ere Wi! 
not to touch me? Will you swear ?” 

* You should £° in, without any promise for 
me whatever; but I will humour one of your 
whims. How many of your whims woud I not 


‘ humonr, Rosa, to have you take me, even though 


yon hated me, trampled and even spat upon me, 
atthe same time! Yes, I swear that you 
go into the square, and come out again, without 
my touching you. Is that enough ?” 
tisenough. Itmustbe. She hasno strength 
to make the condition otherwise than sufficient. 
He moves within the archway, and she follows, 
ing mechanically, and more as one might 


Chambers, and where, even at that hour, the 
very spirit of dismal loneliness and sequestration 
from the world seems to reign. 

Here he stops, she within two or three feet of 
of him, and resumes what he has been saying in 
the street. The words seem indefinably very 
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near her ears; and yet, on the other hand, she 
appears to be hearing them across miles of dis- 
tance. They are near enough to excite helpless 
terror: they are far enough away to suggest 
that any help or deliverance is as remote as 
they are beyond hope or expectation. 

“ Rosa,” he says, his voice hoarse bui steady, 
now, as if he had conquered any tremor in it, 
“* Rosa, look at me.” 

Mechanically she obeys, as she has been doing 
all else mechanically. For the first time, under 
the full light of the lamp near which they have 
stopped, she sees his face with the opportunity 
of observing it; and she feels that it would be 
pitiful, if she was not so cruelly in his power, to 
mark the inroads which ever a few weeks have 
made in face and figure. he figure seems | 
shrunken and a little bowed, as it was not in; 
those other days so near in reality though seem- | 
ing so very far in the past; the clothes, though 
scarcely shabby, are arranged with less than 
the old care, and have that indescribable air of 
belonging to one who no longer pays the full, 
regard of his natural disposition to external 
appearance. But the worst change is in the 
face, and that she observes most closely as in 
the best light. That face, too, seems shrunken, 
like the figure; even under the lamp-light it is 
yellow and hard, like parchment; the lips are 
drawn sharply over the teeth, and have lost 
fulness; and the eyes are burning—burning— 
two coals that may contain the spark of fever or 
of madness. 

“You have looked at me,” he says, after a 
moment. ‘I feel your eyes, as I feel every 
pulse and faculty of you, and as you—cruel 
girl!—do not feel me, except as I compel you. 
You see how I amchanged? You do—I know 
that you do.” 

He appears to wait for an answer. She 
answers mechanically, after the manner of 
everything else that -U has done. 

“ Yes, Mr. Jasper, you are changed.” 

‘*T am changed, I know it!” he resumes, almost 
fiercely. ‘‘ An.’ what has changed me? You! 
You have bewitched me. I know what the witch- 
craft of olden time is, now. You pretend that 
you have not done it—that you have not in- 
tended to do it: bah! I know what such lan- 
guage means, in the mouths of beautiful little 
fiends like yourself.” 

“Oh, Mr. Jasper! why, why will you say 
such awful things!” she begins to exclaim, a 
little relieved, by very fear—and horror, from her 
stupor. But he cuts her short again. 

*T knew how it would be—you would deny 
everything. But it is of no use, and it is too 
late. You cannot escape me, as you see; and 
how much longer is this farce to be kept up? 
Your new lover, Neville Landless, has the rope 
around his neck, already, that I have placed 
there; and I have brought you here to-night to 
ask you once more, and for the last time, 


in | whether fo have duly weighed what I said to 


you in the en of the Nun’s House, and 
whether you intend to make me any repayment 
for the ruin of body and soul that you have 
caused P” a 

For the first time, since the meeting in front 
of the archway, poor little Rosa breathes freely 
—almost shakes off the spell which has so far 
held her. A wonderful relief has come—yet 
how horrible! This man, of whom her terror 
has been so extreme from a widely different 
cause, has changed to her in a moment: he is 
simply mad—nothing more nor less; and she 


shall | has far slighter fear of the mere madman than 


of the same evil man with his magnetic tyranny. 

She has even (so subtle is the principle of 

vanity in the human breast, forgiving what is 

done for love of us/) a certain pity for the man 

who seems to‘have been more than half-crazed 

for her sake, however evil aud dreadful he may 
in other 





do, with short, jerky steps, in a somnambulic | be 


dream, than with the ordinary motion of waking 


regards. 
But the difficulty of the situation is by no 
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Means removed, whether her suspicions be true 
or false—as she is soon to remember. For the 
hard-drawn lips, for one moment silent, take up 
the fearful refrain almost immediately. 

“I repeat my inquiry, Rosa, darling, and I 
repeat it for the last time. I told you, before, 
that you might do what you would—that you 
might cast me off (that included running away), 
but that you would never be rid of me. That no 
one should come between us, or I would crush 
him as I crush this lump of gravel under my 
heel. That I would pursue you to-the death.” 

The terror returns, in intensity if not alto- 
gether in kind, as he repeats the language of 
their last interview. How terrible is her situa- 





MRE. TARTAR UP ALOFT. 


tion! and how can she escape him, as escape 
him she must, and at once, at any hazard! 

‘Mr. Jasper,” she says, in the calmest voice 
at command, “‘ I hopedthat you would not keep 
me here so long. Itisso very, very wrong; and 
what will they say of me at my lodgings? In- 
deed, indeed, you must allow me to go, now!” 

“What, Rosa!—without my answer? No— 
never think it! You hoped something elee, no 
doubt,—that you might never see me again! Do 
not hope that, either! You do not leave this 
spot until you have answered my question— 
asked for the last time. Will you throw away 
— new lover, as you threw away the old, and 

mine ?” 

It is almost a scream that bursts from the 
young girl's lips in reply—the utterer scarcely 
aware of the utterance, but moved thereto by 
much in the past and much more in the present— 
that shadowy but most real image accompanying 
her when she first set out on her unfortunate 
errand. 

“Oh, no! no! no! How can you ask me 
again, when I have already told you that I can- 
not? Oh! why will you torture me so?” 

He is silent for a moment; then bis voice is 

hoarse as the very roaring of a torrent, as he 
Bays: 
“T understand you, then, Rosa, to refuse me, 
unconditionally and always? Let there be no 
mistake between us, that both of us might re- 
gret,some day. You refuse to be mine, ever ?” 

“Yes! why, why will you make me say again 
what I do not like to repeat?—and why do you 
keep me 80?” 

““T will keep you no longer, Rosa—Miss Bui,” 
he answers, very calmly, to all appearance, 
**Come—what we had to say here is said: you 
wish to go. Let the consequences be on your 
head, if you are afterwards sorry for the conclu- 
sion of this interview.” 

He does not touch her, ashe has sworn that he 
would not. He turns towards the archway by 
which they have entered—his face, whatever it 
expresses, hidden from her view by his turning 
away from the light. She follows, only a little 
behind and at his left—little less than astounded 
at the comparative calmness with which he has 
received her hopeless refusal, even though there 
is a terrible threat in that calm utterance. Only 
let her get out of his power, now, she thinks, 
and the future may take care of itself, especially 
as she will take that portion of the “care” in- 
volving her never again beingin the street alone, 
under any circumstances, while he lives! Only 
let her get home now, before Miss Twinkleton 
ol pe rest have grown too much alarmed about 

er! 

Mr. Jasper maintains his wonderful calmness, 
and no other word passes between them. They, 
repass the archway, as they entered, and are 
once more in the street. The danger, whatever’ 
it may have been, is over. 

Just then occurs something, the explanation 
of which may be as difficult, to Rosa, twenty 
years hence, as at the moment. She has, if her 
brain is capable of taking in the philosophy of 
facts in an instant, another illustration of the 
folly of supposing that we know when absolute 
danger begins or ends, the term being a relative 
one. 

There must be acab standing at the curb— 
a four-wheeler, with the door open. There must 
be, though she Goes not see it, and though she 
may never know how it comes to be in that 
place at that juncture, and whether the fare so 
suddeniy supplied is that for which the cabman 
has ogy! agreed under “Act of Parly- 
ment.” For her first knowledge is, that she is 
being lifted off the ground, and thrust into| 
the cab, with such instantaneous action that | 
she has neither the power to resist nor the 
thought to scream; her second, that her com- 
panion rather hurls a command to the driver 
than gives him a dire-tion ; her third, that he is 


inside the cab, beside her, and with his hand 
—ee her mouth, almost at the same instant 
when she has arrived at the two previous conclu- 
sions; and her fourth, that the cab is whirl- 
ing rapidly away towards Oxford Street and 
the Circus. 

There are circumstances under which tho 
brain of an inexperienced school-girl can manago 
to combine incidents with tolerable rapidity and 
clearness; and poor little Rosebud, in the 
moment or two folluwing, springs quickly to cer- 
tain most reasonable additional conclusions. 
She understands it all, now—why she has been 
taken into the Square: that she might be driven 
to a final answer; why she has been kept so long 
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there: that the dusk might be deeper on coming 
out; beyond this, that she is being carried off 
by the man—mad or worse—whom she a few 
moments ago pitied, and for some horrible design 
or purpose, beyond guess as to its atrocity. Here 
her frightened thought stops, very naturally: 
more experienced persons than she might find 
difficulty in going further. 

She struggles, of course, and attempts to cry 
out. The effort is vain; for one arm of her 
abductor is around her slight form, holding her 
without difficulty, and the other hand is over her 
mouth, using just so much force as silences her, 
and no more. And how, even in the worst of her 
terror, she shudders under the pressure of hand 
and arm! He would not touch her in the Square! 
No, he could easily swear to so much; but how 
cruelly he can touch, now! 

But the hand over the mouth, though one of 
the most effectual of gags, is not one of the best, 
from the facf that the experimenter may find 
other use for the member, and that then 
sudden removal may be awkward. John Jasper 
(expert in certain details of drapery— scarfs, to 
wit!) may be impressed with this idea ; for he 
very soon makes the attempt to substitute the 
hand by binding a handkerchief over the sweet 
—— mouth; and that attempt is—so to speak— 
fatal, 

By some inadvertence, in this operation, the 
Choir-Master makes the mistake of allowing one 
of his fingers to slip between the two rows of 
pearly teeth that he has so often and so much 
admired. Recognizing the fact and their duty 
simultaneously, the teeth close upon it as if it 
constituted part of the most dainty morsel ever 
crunched—one of the true Lumps of Delight, of 
which the others are only taint types and 
shadows. ‘The sharp pearls set into it like a 
vice ; no jerk, short of one tearing off the finger, 
seeming to be capable of removing it. The ab- 
ductor needs both hands in the effort, groaning, 
in spite of himself, under the agony. And the 
partial release of the body enables the young 
girl to swing herself nearer to the side of the 
cab, and to make her hitherto deferred assault 
on the glass of the closed window. 

An assault, not with the infantile hands, 
which could be of no possible use, but with the 
small reticule (heavier for the purchases at 
Bolding’s) which has a steel frame—and at the 
third blow goes crashing through the glass. 
* Jingle ! "—out goes that brittle barrier! 
‘ Whoa!” speaks the driver, from his box, at 
once pulling up to ascertain why, what, and how 
much the damage. ‘Help! help!” yells (there 
is no other truly descriptive word for the cry) the 
captive, through the opening thus made, re- 
leasing the tortured hand as a compromise for 
being allowed to open her mouth. ‘ Damnation !” 





grinds out John Jasper, between his set teeth, 
recognizing in an instant (mad or no) that the 
chance is lost, opening the opposite door and 
springing out and away, while the cabman is on 
the other side of the vehicle. And “ Miss 
Bud’s voice calling for help! What is all this, 
cabby?” naturally inquires Mr. Grewgious, 
coming up from the pavement, where, going 
home to his chambers, he has been made a sur- 
prised spectator of the concluding scene. 

“Mr. Grewgious ! oh, Mr. Grewgious! why, why 
did I ever come out alone, and‘so late?” is what 
the rescued young lady first finds breath to say 
—the sentence being, it will be observed, a direct 
personal question addressed to the lawyer. 
which he may be pardoned, under all the cit- 
cumstances, not being immediately ready to 
answer. 

“Miss Bud! my dear young lady ! what does 
all this mean ?” says the lawyer, 1ot strictly in 
reply, as he accepts the invitation of the ex- 
tended arms, aua helps Rosa out of the cab, 
landing her, with awkward dexterity, in tho 





middle of the street. 
“Oh, Mr. Grewgious! ob, how fortunate it 
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was that you chanced to be here! and oh, why, 
why did this ever happen? And I can’t tell 
you, here—do please take me home!” Such are | 
the rather confusing than explanatory exclama- | 
tions following, from the lips again so happily 


opened. : 

“Certainly, my dear young lady, certainly. 
Not hurt,then, whatever has happened ? Good !— | 
tick that off. And cannot be frightened danger- | 
ously, or you could not talk. Good again !—tick | 
that off, also. And now, as you suggest, I will 
take you home—without the cab, the distance 
not being a formidable one, even for you.” 

But here the cabman interferes, just as the 
two are leaving his pane injured vehicle, 
and his mentally and pecuniarily injured self, 
standing in the middle of the street. 

“Hi! Isay! ain’t nobody going to pay me my 
fare, and the breakage of this ’ere winder ?” 

“ gracious, my dear,” cries Mr. Grew- 
gious, with the lawyer's abstract sense of justice 
(which is, or ought to be, full of Right Angles), 
and turning round at once. “ What is to be 
done about the cab? Did you engage it, my 
dear?” 

“Oh, no! no!” earnestly replies Rosa. ‘I 
was thrust into it by force, as I am going to tell 





‘ou—— 
me Well, then, cabby, I do not see that you! 
have any claim on the young lady, and I am/| 
sure that you have none upon me. Where is the 
person who engaged you?” 

“°K 'as run away, since this ’ere glass was 
broke—leastwise it looks so, seein’ that he's 
nowhere about,” replies the cabman, dolefully. 
“But, Miss,” and his voice is temporarily more 
cheerful—“ no offence, I ’opes, wasn’t it you as 
broke the glass?” 

‘Eh, my dear young lady?” helpingly queries 
the lawyer. 

‘“‘I? oh, yes, I broke the glass to get out—to 
got away from him.” 

“There, I told you so—it was ’er as did it, and | 
Iwants my money for that, any way!” tri- 
umphantly replies the cabman. 

“Oh, what shall I do, Mr. Grewgious ? I haven't | 
enough money to pay for it!” dolefully exclaims | 
poor Rosa, thus suddenly brought to a second 
grief at the moment of apparent deliverance. 

“ Card!” suggests the elated proprietor of the 
vehicle, who aint feels the money in his 











ms. 

“Stop!” says Mr. Grewgious. “Allow me, 
if = please, to apply the law to the whole case, 
before deciding upon any part of it. You did 
not hire the cab, Miss Bud, nor was it hired at 
your request or consent ?”’ 

** No—oh, no.” 

“You were forced into it, by some one who 
apparently had hired it, and whose name is not 
at present essential to the case?” 

“Yes, oh, Mr. Grewgious !——” 

“Pardon my interrupting you and going on, 
Miss Bud. You broke the glass, if I understand 
correctly, as one of, and possibly the only means 
of attracting attention and thus escaping ?” 

“Yes, but I am very sorry——’ 

“Regrets, like the man’s name, my dear 
young lady, are not at present in the case. So 
far as I can at this juncture determine the law, 
the cabman may be given in charge as particeps 
criminis in an attempt at forcible abduction an 
outrage on the person of a minor, for which the 
punishment, if convicted, would be heavy,—or 
you may decline to appear against him.” 

“Give me in charge!” indignantly says the 
** Blessed if I wouldn’t like to see you 











cabman. 
do it!” 
“ Avoid swearing, in the presence of ladies, 
my good man,” continues Mr. Grewgious. ‘As 
for the damages to the cab, they are clearly due | 
from the hirer, if he can be found; and you owe 
him nothing, my dear young lady, unless you do | 
choose to have him arrested. Now if you will} 
accept of an Angular man’s arm, which may not | 
be fitted on in the most convenient shape for a| 
lady’s use,— we will proceed.” 
“Well, cheek me if that isn’t cool! And 
blessed ’ard it is on a r man, to go and ’ave 
his winder broke out like this ere, and no fare! 
Wouldn't I like to catch im, though! wouldn't 


With which poor consolation, the cabman 
grumblingly remounts his box, a little chaffed by 
asmall group of idle bystanders who do not 
chance to have suffered corresponding pecuniary 
damage, and drives away to the stable and repair- 
ing shop ; while the lawyer and his ward, so oppor- 
tunely met, pursue their brief way to the lodgings 
of the latter at Billickins, not yet vacated, 
though under notice to that effect, the original 
term of contract having still a certain brief 
period to run. 

During this walk, however, brief as it is, Rosa 
manages to impart to Mr. Grewgious not only 
the name of the foiled abductor, but all the 
circumstances of importance connected with 
the first interview. To which she adds arequest, 
or which the reason may be readily found in 
the unwillingness of the young girl to have 
the unfortunate adventure canvassed even 
among her friends—that her guardian will 
consent to keep it for the time a secret between 
themselves, until there may be better occasion 
for revealing it. The lawyer, who has listened 
with more absorbed interest to the naive and 
childlike relation, than his replies give evidence, 
or than Rosa will ever know during her life upon 
the earth—consents to the temporary suppres- 


sion with a readiness born of the secrecy of his | gall 


calling. And so, a few minutes later, he hands 
her to the door at Billickins, declining to go in 
on that occasion, but waiting within view until 
he sees the door opened for her, after which he 
plods on, in his Angular way, to his lonely cham- 
bers under the broad egis of P. J. T. 

These letters assume, to him, an hour later, as 
fie sits over the concluding morsels of his lonely 
(even Bazzard-deserted) supper, the aspect of 
Passion Judicially Tried, with more evenness in 
the holding of the scales than may characterize 
the examination, into litigated cases, of many of 
the learned judges who make the ermine at once 
feared and respected. For it is himself and his 
own impulses that he is trying again, as we 
have seen him doing months before,—but with 
what he would himself call new evidence come 
into court, materially rage ge! the aspects in- 
volved. And the lonely old man sighs as he 
re®ews the last items of that evidence—sighs so 
deeply that for the moment he ceases to be An- 
gular and ungainly, and comes close to the hearts 
of all those who have loved and suffered but 
borne both the loving and suffering like men! 

“Ah, well,” he muses, “there is no fool like 
au 0.¢ fool, ’—s0 says the proverb, so say I!’ 





Her ring—I wondered whether it would ever 
come back to me. It has come: so strangely 
that its coming outruns the other wonder. And 
she has come back : does she know it, in that far 
land to which she went so many years ago? come 
back in her daughter. And I, old, ungainly, un- 
attractive, who have no more chance to win the 
love of even an ordinary woman of middle age, 
than the man who carries in my coals. I must 
see so much of her mother in her, that I can 
scarcely avoid betraying myself in her presence. 
Good God! how much she looked like her 
mother to-night, in her half-alarm !—and what it 
cost me not to disgrace myself for ever, by say- 
ing what would have sent her away from me in 
a worse fright and disgust than that she feels for 
the other villain ! 

** Ah, well!” after a pause pointed by another 
sigh quite as profound as that preceding his ru- 
mination. “‘ Hiram Grewgious, you may be a fool, 
but there is no obligation to become a coward. 
Labour for strength, and even pray for it, old 
nondescript, if you have grace enough—that 
you may be able to remember the nobody that 
you have always been, and the past generation 
to which you belong—that you may see her woo 
and wedded, as you saw her mother, and claim 
neither love nor pity, as you deserve none.” 

This while, what of Rosa, the subject of a 
suppressed passion of which she as little dreams 
as she could do anything else than childishly 
weep over it if she knew of its existence ? 

Ah, if the old lawyer's glance were but keen 
enough to pierce through distance and obstacle, 
between Staple Inn and Bloomsbury Square, the 
sight might be deeper, even if no more hopeless, 
because the dreaded end would show nearer. 
For the drama of Othello and Desdemona is 
being acted over again, in its earlier and more 
innocent portions, with no other audience than 
Miss Twinkleton, who may be accepted in her 
usual réle of Propriety, but who may be simply 
a Chorus not yet come to voice. 

Rosa, coming in from her adventure, some- 
what anxiously’ looked for, but all inquiries and 
explanations avoided by her making her appear- 
ance under the safe convoy of Mr. Grewgious,— 
has found Mr. Tartar just on the point of leaving, 
after calling to pay his respects; and for some 
cause, then, the intention of immediately return- 
ing to the Admiral’s Cabin and calling all hands 
to.holystone decks and tidy her up a bit, would 
seem to have been abandoned. The handsome, 
breezy, and brown-faced man of the wide expe- 
rience has dropped, into a chair, with enduranco 
if not satisfaction in that article of furniture, 
though it might better answer its purpose, cer- 
tainly, if a capstan or a corner of the binnacle ; 
and Rosa just enough reminiscent of her late 
terror to bo more keenly alive to the fact that in 
this company she has no terror whatever. Rosa 
has rather floated than dropped into another, too 
near for a naval ongagement at long range—too 
close even for the Benbow and Anson theory of 
yard-arm and yard-arm—almost near enough for 
boarders ahoy! and grapplins ready! And he 
is telling her, not boastfully, for that would 
destroy more than half the charm, but with that 
quiet, half-technical commonplace of expression 
which seems to fit every interesting subject as 
with a garment especially belonging to it, and 


d| with an air of personal indifference to the mar- 


vels related, which claims no share and so re- 
ceives the larger—telling her some of those 
stories of adventure by sea and land, in storm 
and calm, through danger and ludicrous mishap, 
which have no more power to grow old or lose 
interest than the very scenes among which they 
are laid. And the young girl listens so attentively 
that the narrator may well be satisfied with- 
out any additional audience than herself at the 
front and quiet-crocheting Miss Twinkleton (who 


| has not yet finished the woollen monster) in the 


background. : 
He tells of elephant-hunting or boar-spearing 
in Ceylon, or of tiger-shooting when on long 
leave in Bengal; and his listener follows him 
with lips as well as eyes, seeming to think that 
he may be even yet possibly in danger—merely 
throwing in a not-too-brilliant word at long 
intervals, to remember that Ceylon is Helena 
Landless’ native island, or to say: “Oh, why, 
why, why did you act so rashly?” He paints 
her the typhoon of the China Seas, with the 
heavens a pall and the sea a black yawning 
tomb ; and she seems to be buried with stout 
ship there, until the peril passes and the merry 
life on shipboard begins once more. Hegrapples 
with pirates on junk or proa, and she seems to 
feel that knife or creese is yet at his throat, and 
to try to shield him with her poor little hands, 
till that danger, too, passes, and she helps him 
(a little vindictively, it is to bo feared, though 
severely frightened) to blow the piratical craft 
out of water, or hang ’em to the yard-arm with 
a long rope and a short shrift. an 
Ah, Rosa—dear little Rosa of that bewitching, 
dangerous girlhood which seems to have sent 
Edwin Drood to his murdered doom; which 
John Jasper arraigns as driving him mad and 
making his life an unendurable burthen ; which 
Hiram Grewgious does not arraign but worships, 
as that which makes him a grey-headed idiot 
deserving of the school-boy’s rod—ah, Rosa, 
this, as even your untutored young heart feels 
and confesses—this is the end of all. You have 
learned to understand and appreciate an ex- 
perience and a power beyond your own; and so 
the chain is woven that must either grace or 
. The merest girl yourself, the boy was not 
for you; the man is here, and you are his. 
Othello comes, Desdemona listens; and the 
drama of her life, whether for good or ill, is 
thenceforth written, beyond the skill of the 
veriest playwright to change scene or sentence. 





CHAPTER XI. 
JOE GILFERT'S FIRST JOURNEY. 

Niaut is falling on the Cank and dismal streets 
of a portion of the City lying not far from the 
Tower, with a tendency towards the London 
Docks and Wapping. Streets that show the 
claim of antiquity to respect, and very little else 
capable of securing that appreciation—as may 
be said of some tottering sot or wrinkled har- 
ridan, thoroughly disreputable, but with years 
enough to write the prefix “old.” Streets that 
may have been laid out by those nearly omni- 
present people, the Romans, for anything that 
modern convenience or modern cleanliness can 
indicate to the con . Streets that might 
have belonged to one of the Cities of tho Plain, 
lying under water for the comfortable period 
olapsing since the destruction of Sodom, and onlz 
lately and slimily dried out to view, through the 


use of improved drainage—such a deposit of mud, 
damp, and all the elements of watery discom- 
fort, may be seen, like a dull leprosy, on mouldy 
house-front, and more fully developed on slippery 
uneven pavement. Streets into which the day- 
light seems to come unwillingly and of cruel 
compulsion, even in those often quoted and 
rarely appearing “ brightest days of summer ”— 
as knowing the forcible opposing influences with 
which it must contend, and the general rough 
treatment which it is sure to encounter before 
getting away again in a state of feeble half- 
extinguishment. Streets in which the most fre- 
quent wheeled vehicles is the costermonger's 
barrow, with fruit or vegetables arrived at the 
due state of ripe rottenness for that peculiar 
consumption; varied by an occasional cab, only 
presuming to enter the precincts when become 
sufficiently shabby in general appearance of trap, 
horse, an harness, not to affront the inhabitants 
by any mocking display of splendour. Streets 
where the few females appearing are always slip- 
shod as to feet, frowsy as to hair, and fugitive as 
to the dropping away of clothes—nearly always 
carrying home pennyworths, stopping to talk to 


ooed | equally unclean and dowdy cronies, or screaming 


after barefoot children of such uniform dirt in 





face and semi-covering, that there must be diffi- 
culty in distinguishment by the fondest maternal 
eye. Streets where the open market shops show 
flabby fish, damaged meats, and abhorrent vege- 
tables, with small heaps of coals in foul recesses, 
indicating purchase by the ha’porth; and 
where those with closed doors seem to display 
the same unappetising wares, in the unwashed 
windows, that they have shown to the past half- 
century of deficient means and will show to the 
next half-century of means still more incapable 
for purchase. Streets intersected by narrow 
alleys and narrower courts, in which all possible 
of the previously named conditions are intensi- 
fied,—and pierced by the openings of yet dingier 
and more gloomy archings, over any one of which 
Dante might have written his famous farewell 
to Hope, without risking entrance into the dismal 
and dangerous gloom within. 

Night is falling, in a mode entirely consonant 
with the character of the streets it is visiting. 
For it comes down with a hot and steaming 
sultriness, choking the breath, and making the 
clothing adhere to tho person with a tenacity 
suggesting that the last ablution has been per- 
formed in glue-water. It renders well-aired 
rooms half-untenable, and close dens, Black 
Heles of Calcutta in miniature ; and it sends the 
tenants of attics broiled all day under the 
misted sun, out into miserable alleys, courts, and 
doorways, with something of the feeble joy that 
might predicated of a doomed joint tem- 
porarily escaped from the oven or the spit. 

It ison such a night, so early that the hour 
may yet be called evening, that two persons pass 
down one of the mouldiest, closest, and most for- 
bidding of those streets, going on from bad to 
worse with a steadiness indicating that they do 
not intend to falter at any ordinary develop- 
ment of the disreputable. If the evidence of 
clothing can be depended upon, they are both of 
that stronger sex to whom it is understood that 
the rougher labours of life are to be entrusted ; 
and an additional guarantee to the same effect 
will be found in the names they bear—one styling 
himself, when he takes that unusual trouble 
with his own personality, Robert Tartar, or 
sometimes Bob Tartar, late lieutenant in Her 
Majesty’s Service; and the other bearing the 
easily spoken cognomen of Joe Gilfert. 

Tartar hasrummaged, from someone of the sea- 
chests or lockers of the Admiral’s Cabin, where- 
in is stowed dunnage of a highly miscellaneous 
character, and an amount making the place a 
small rival of Portsmouth—a rig of toggery re- 
ducing him, in its conparative shabbiness and 
evidences of long use, below Luff or Powder- 
monkey, and leaving him scarcely respectable 
enough for a foretopman; though not even 
dress can change the brown comely jollity of eye 
and face, the neat waving curls of his thic 
hair, or the general expression of being the 
hearty, active, companionable fellow combined 
with the gentleman. 

Something different from this must be said of 
“ Joe Gilfert,” for whom no other name is at 
present necessary. He looks the stripling, but 
a very slight, young and handsome one—brown 
in cheek, keen in oye, and lithe in every move- 
ment; while if his feet and hands are a trifle too 
small for what Mr. Tartar would require in an 
able-seaman, no undue notice need be taken of 
them in the night-time. Better-dressed than 
Tartar, he appears, as we may have seen him on 
another occasion, a shopkeeper’s lad of more 
than the usual good looks and ease of manner ; 
and he appears nothing more, under any ordi- 
nary observation. Nothing that he wears sits 
upon him asif it belonged to some one else: no 
uneasy movement indicates that he has ever 
borne another name, or been at homein different 
habiliments. 

“Oh, no, you need fear nothing for me,” he 
says, evidently in response to some suggestion 
with reference to the sultry heat of the evening. 
“It is a dreadful old place,I have no doubt. 
Such people could not carry on their business in 
more respectable places, you know, even if they 
could afford them. But you must remember 
that I,as well as yourself, have been used to 
heat, making the worst of London weather very 
temperate indeed. And it is only for a while, 
now : by-and-by we shall havesomething, taking 
much longer time, if weare not both mistaken.” 

** What a brave g—”’ 

“Take care, sir!” Joe interrupted him, sud- 
denly. ‘‘Remember where we are, and what an 
awkwardness we might be plunging into by 
some one overhearing.” 

“T beg pardon, and I quite understand, and 
will be more careful,” Mr. Tartar replies. “ Sail- 
ing under orders, of course I obey them without 
question, and never mutiny, except the Old Man 
is too sharp. Umph!—I was only going to re- 
mark what a brave little fellow you were (how 
do = like that?), and how much I should like 
to have you with me, some time, in a nice little 
job of cutting-out !” : 

“Cutting-out? What’s that ?—an: to 
do with the ship’s tailor?” laughs Joe, mali- 
ciously. “However, you ean explain another 
time, if you please. Do not let us talk of other 
things until wo pass the Fame and find our- 
selves down at the river. you sure that you 
remember?” _ 

“Oh yes, quite sure. And, by-the-bye, here 


we are. It is not nice,I know, plunging into 





this holg, but how can we heipit? But before we 
go a step farther, are you quite sure? Not of 


pee courage—I do not doubt that, but of your 
nowing how to manage ?” 

“Yes, quite sure, thanks, Under heaven's 

favour, J do not expect either to be frightened or 
make a blunder.” 
“ “ As forthe former,” the ex-Lientenant replies, 
“if that should happen, as I do not believe that 
it will, remember that I shall be very near you. 
I have beaten up the quarters pretty ‘heroushiy; 
and I may be loo’ in at you, through the win- 
dow, 4 moment. ell, last orders given and 
receiv Boarders away! Here we go!” 

_ They turn down the narrow alley, mieely 
lighted, without further word. A turn, a wind- 
ing,-and they are at the wretched door of the 
house, where John Jasper has so often enjoyed 
temporary transport to elysium, with longer- 
during return to the infernal regions. 

They have no occasion to knock, even if the 
door is in the habit of demanding that extreme 
courtesy of civilized life ; for a coarse-faced man, 
his bleared eyes just visible in the dim light of 
the court, is coming out, and regards them-with 
the suspicious stare of not believing them to be 
either thieves or cut-throats. But he passes on, 
looking back in continued suspicion; and they 
are free to enter. 

Only one does so, however—Joe Gilfert. Mr. 
Tartar says, in a low voice : 

** Remember what I told you—three-pair-back. 
When you come down, I shall be here, for I shall 
know when you leave the old caboose. Take care 
¢ yourself, like a good boy, and don’t be long, 
please!” 

Then, as Joe enters the door, he disappears 
from before the doorway—where, his late com, 
parion has no more idea than of the intricate 
topography of the many-roomed old rookery that 
he is himself entering. We, of later days, may be 
better informed, in the statement that he imme- 
diately relapses into his element, by applying 
some of the knowledge of locations obtained in 
previous reconnaisances, scaling two rear-walls, 
climbing a spout in the most approved Reefer 
style, and perching himself where, with his foot 
on @ projecting iedge, and his left arm rove 
through a convenient gutter-sling ofiron, he can 
secure an unbroken view into a certain half- 
opened window, just now of peculiar interest, as 
well as attain something of that supreme felicity 
found in standing in the foot-ropes, and holding 
on by the yard-arm, in astiff gale and a beam-sea. 
_ Joe Gilfert has an interval of climbing too, 
of very different character—less difficult, but 
scarcely less dangerous, in the absonce of light 
and the probability of some serious collision. 
Fortunately, there is a ray of light from a room 
emitting villanous smells' and more villanous 
words, at the second landing; and again, for- 
tunately, the current of travel does not seem to 
be setting downward, for he accomplishes the 
three, by aid of that peculiar sense of feeling 
belonging to the foot, and of the broken banis- 
ter, without meeting any one descending. 

At the third landing he feels and fumbles for 
a door—finds one that opens with the touch of 
his ‘attempted knock, and follows that door, as it 
swings, into the room. is no sound, ex- 





cept a slight crackling, and the apartment is 
almost entirely dark—so dark that only three 
objects can be distinguished. One is the win- 
dow, half open, through which the faintest of 
reflected rays comes in from the court; and the 
two others are both lights of a different sort. 
The more important proceeds from a small mass 
of coals burning in what appears to be a furnace 
or brazier, in the grate ; and the smaller is only 
a spark, higher up, fading and brightening as if 
with the drawing of human breath. 

** Halloa!” 

This salutation of Joe Gilfert’s may not be 
strictly — on entering, uninvited, the resi- 
dence of a person of distinction; but really there 
aro occasions when only this, or its equivalent 
of “ Look here!” or ‘‘ I say!” can be found at 
command of the intruder. In the present in- 
stance it produces the desired effect; for there 
comes a reply, in a hoarse, cracked, rattling 
voice, which indefinably seems to express the 
possession of all the miseries of humanity, and 
more than half the vices and crimes: 

“ Who are ye, deary? and what do ye want?” 

“Oh, there you are, aunty!” exclaims the 
visitor, cheerily, and striking, at a venture, into 
a mode of address fitted to one whose name he 
does not know, but whose age he understands. 
“Yes, but whoare ye? I can’t see ye, till I 
light a match, and my lungs is so bad and my 
breath is so short—how am I to find it, deary ?”’ 
But Joe Gilfert seems to have come provided 
for just such an emergency; unless we assume 
the other hypothesis, that the handsome stripling 
is in the habit of indulging in dainty cigarettes 
and carries lucifers to that end! He strikes a 
match on his boot sole (it does not betray, as it 
might do, how small is that sole!); and it flares 
up into light enough to show his face and figure, 
the ensemble of the miserable apartment—broken 
bed; tottering arm-chair; small table with a 
short bit of unlighted candle standing upon it; 
grate with the charcoal brazier; and the old 
woman, smoking, shaking, and occasionally 
coughing, as she attempts to convey, among 
other suggestions, her impression of the visitor. 

“Why, bless ye, deary!—did I ever seo ye 
afore? Ye'reaboy,and how handsome! Here’s 
the candle—light it like a good handsome yor 
gentleman as ye are. Ome, my lungs is wea 
and my head is bad. Whatever’s to become of 
usall? Yes, light the candle, deary!” 

Joe Gilfert has not been waiting for the ex- 
ordium, ''to make that additio: and more 
satisfactory light. Before the old woman has 
repeated it, the candle is lighted and he anes 
it on the table; while the owner, trembling, 
coughing and very decrepit, is attempting to 
rise from her rickety chair. 

“Now then, aunty, here we are, and we can 
look at one another to alittle better advantage!’ 
he exclaims pleasantly, as he deposits the candle 
and assists the miserable figure from the chair. 

“ Why, ye’re handsomer yet than I thought ye 
was, deary !’”” the decrepit crone on,—some 
spark of what should havo been long defuuct in 
the woman’s nature, apparently flaring into light 
more lurid than that of the match had been, at 
sight of that exquisite ey 2 of the opposite 
sex, possibly long denied to her besotted oyes. 
“But why do ye come here?—though I’m glad 
enough to see ye? What's yer name, deary, 
and where do ye belong? O me, ungs is 
drefflo bad,” coughing, “and my is 80 
weak. Ye won't mind tellin’ the old woman 
what’s yer name and where yo live, will ye, 











deary ?° 
(To be continued.) 
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A QUIET HOUR. glance at our position. We were evidently in 
| one of the lower parts of the town; and the 
TaE sunlight is past, and the dusty air street wherein we were was one of the narrow- 
That filled the day in its prime: | est I had seen since in tue country. Every 
Of all the hours, there is none so fair | here and there alleys ran off at right angles, 
As the dim white even-time. ‘but each apparently ended in a cul-de-sac, and 
The wiud, that blew like a breath of heat, | to enter one of them might have been like run- 
Is cooler and fresher now: ning into a gin, from which there was no means 
Of all the winds, there is none so sweet | of extricating ourselves. To make matters 
Soft evening wind, as thou. worse, too, there was, at one end of the street, 
the glint of arms ; and a moment after, four or 
An hour like this is soon forgot, five Braves showed themselves for a moment, 
And never recalled again ; | and then disappeared 
The peace and rest we remember not, Fortunately, the p:ril that threatened our 
Only the joy and the pain. little party seemed to clear my head from the 
Were we content with such pleasure as this, | misty sensation; and I tried to devise some 
We might be happy in rest ; plan for immediate execution. 
But, in the pursuit of more difficult bliss, “They will come upon us suddenly from one 
We scorn to be easily blest. of the narrow streets, if they mean to attack 
us,” I thought, and, giving the signal to my 
men, I turned off sharply to the right, and we 
walked rapidly in a new direction, in the hope 
that it might bring us to where some of our 
own men were collected. 














BROUGHT TO BAY. 


PERHAPS you may laugh, but, nevertheless, 
i fectly t . j 
ae fy Wry ae Ge Sew & ep That we were in danger I felt sure. My men 
As you may be quite s bei knew it, too; but all the same, in a light- 
teen, pad phn Sastibals ae bag hearted, reckless fashion, I could hear them 
my commission, and when at last I was gazetted joking ee % “ . 
to the Two Hundred and Fourth British Foot, I tell you what,” said one, ” the band’v'as 
did not give my tailor much rest till my uni- good as broken up, bad we don't get back. ‘What 
form and the paraphernalia of my outfit were doy ou say, Dennis? et 
sent home. ae = ar ~~ be Rn ow 
edad, I’m gla¢ aven’t got to blow now, for 
I Kept my things just as they were, and in I’ve no more wind left than would put out one 
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the hot stage of scarlet fever in which I then | 
was, the fact of my regiment being ordered | 
out to China did not give me much uneasiness. 

I will not trouble you with the account of 
our long journey out, and our landing in the 
Celestial Empire. Let it suffice when I tell 
you that upon our arrival it was to find hostili- 
ties in full progress, and, boy as I was, I had 
to take my turn with the rest, smelt powder, 
heard the whiz of bullets, and saw my smart 
uniform soiled with mud and filth. 

It was hot work in both senses of the word. 
Now we were wading in a river-bed or creek, 
with the blazing sun above us, and the rank, 
steamy heat rising from the slime; now we 
were storming a mud fort, or chasing the 
enemy over the swampy rice-fields or through 
cane-brakes ; while the next day, perhaps, we 
were accompanying some looting expedition. 

At last, after making pretty good progress 
up the country, we stormed a town, which I 
will call here Ling-Po. It had been a pretty 
tough job, for the mud walls had been held by 








a strong party of Braves. However, at last, 
the day was ours—the Braves were supposed 
to be driven out, and we had taken possession, 
the men distributing themselves pretty well 
over the place, and I was along with half-a- 
dozen of the bandsmen, who were on their 
way to the place chosen for headquarters, there 
to deposit their instruments previous to going 
upon ambulance duty—the helping of the 
wounded being, as perhaps you are aware, the 
duty of the bandsmen in time of war. 

We were rather indifferently armed, the 
bandsmen having only those short, Roman- 
looking swords—very blunt ones, too—and 
though I had my sword and a revolver, I had 
received a nasty thrust through the right arm 
from the spear of a Brave—a hurt which ne- 
cessitated the wounded limb being carried in a 
sling, and made me feel more sick and faint 
than I cared to own amongst men who would 
have looked upon my injury as a mere scratch. 

The town was evidently a large, densely 
populated place, full of crooked lanes, streets, 
and blind alleys, among which we kept wan- 
dering for quite an hour before we were com- 
pelled to own that we had lost our way. 

‘If ye’ll be kind enough to take the lade, 
Mr. Grey, we'll folly ye,” said one of the bands- 
men, turning suddenly round upon me and 
scratching his puzzled pate. 

‘*I’m ready enough to lead, Dennis,” I said ; 
“but I’m about done up for want of a little 
water. I was thinking of asking you to carry 
me.” 

“Tm thinking, sor, that we may just as well 
sit down in the shade and wait, for the head- 
quarthers is jist as likely to come to uz as we 
are to get to it. A big place like this would 
puzzle a map-maker.” 

“T thought I’d tell you, sir, that there’s a 
couple of Chinese been following us for the 
last five minutes,” said another of the men, 
‘and ’tain’t as if we had rifles.” 

I looked uneasily back down the long, nar- 
row, sun-glared street, but there was not a soul 
visible. All was as still as death, save fora 
distant shot or two, which seemed to come 
from quite another part or the town, and to 
indicate that the fighting was not entirely at 
an end. The houses on either hand were 
closely shuttered, and presented the blankest 
of aspects, and though we scanned the win- 
dows above, not a watching face was visible. 

I could not help owning that, should we be 
attacked by some detached body of the Braves, 
our chances would be very small ; and I should 
have blamed myself for want of care, had not 
the difficulty of finding one’s way through such 
a wilderness become more and more evident at 
each stride we took. 

“Its my belafe, sor, that Corporal Smith’s 
lading us intirely wrong,” said the Irishman, 
speaking again. 

“Lead yourself, then!” said the corporal, 
gruffly, as he tucked his large ophicleide be- 
neath his arm, and paused to wipe the perspira- 
tion from his forehead. 

“T tell you what, sir,” said another man (our 
best cornet-player), “‘we had better thake a 
dash for it ; I don’t like the look of this at all. 
Will you order a retreat ?” 

‘* Why, what’s wrong?” said I, testily, for all 
the time there was a dizzy sensation in my 
head, and the street looked misty befpré’ my’ 
eyes. 

“We are being dodged, sir, and n6 tifstake ; 
and if we take refuge in one of these hotises, 
we shall, perhaps, only be burned out.” 





Trying to rouse myself, | hurriedjy ivok a 


of Widdy Flanaghan’s dips, and they were 
twenty-four to the pound! How are you, cor- 
poral ?” 

‘* Blown !” was the gruff reply. 

Then we went on in silence for a little dis- 
tance, but only to stop short as we turned a 
corner, for there was a burst of yells in the 
distance, and the clangor of a gong, and we 
became aware of the fact that about thirty 
Braves were in close pursuit of a couple of our 
men, who were evidently hard pressed. 

“Come on!” I shouted, with my blood seem- 
ing to boil; but, long before we could reach 
the spot, we saw the two poor fellows over- 
taken, and fall pierced with a score of spear- 
wounds. 

‘Come back, sir, quick, come back !” ex- 
claimed a voice, and the sword-armed hand of 
the stout ophicleide-player was laid upon my 
arm. ‘It’s like rushing on death, and—here, 
quick! down here!” he shouted, hurriedly ; 
“those fellows who have been dodging us are 
closing up !” 

A glance revealed our position plainly enough; 
we were between two fires; and, darting down 
a narrow lane, we hastily pursued its windings. 

“Our people must hear the noise soon, and 
clear the town,” whispered the corporal to me, 
as he forced his arm under mine. ‘“ Hold up, 
sir, you’re a bit weak—that’s the way! Now 
then, men, keep together ; it’s our only chance.” 

The lane seemed as if it would have no end ; 
and all the time there were our enemies yelling 
and shouting in full pursuit. If we were over- 
taken, we knew what our fate must be—instant 
death, or else some horrible torture, for in their 
eyes we were so many foreign devils. 

I looked back twice, each time to see the 
fierce faces of the yelling mob panting in pur- 
suit, and once I grew giddy with dread ; but I 
wag pressing on the next moment, my heart 
leaping with joy as Corporal Smith exclaimed : 

*“ Hold up, sir; we'll stand by you to a man; 
and, look ! there’s the end of it at last !” 

The end of the lane was, indeed, there ; but, 
to our horror, we saw that it was blocked up 
by the ruins of a couple of houses, evidently 
too near the wall, which had been knocked 
down by our boat-guns. 

“Tt’s all up now, me boys!” said the Irish- 
man, with a howl; ‘but let’s die game for the 
honor of the ould ridgment. Ill give ’em a 
call, though, anyhow!” he exclaimed; ‘it 
may bring help!” And as we faced round, 
he put his cornet to his lips, and blew a loud, 
rallying call; and there, in the face even of a 
horrible death, so great was the force of habit, 
that the other five bandsmen involuntarily 
raised their instruments to their lips. 

“Here, what a fool I am!” roared Smith, 
lowering his huge, bell-mouthed brass piece the 
next moment, for the Chinamen were within 
half-a-dozen yards, and rushing at us with 
lowered spears. ‘‘Quick, my boys! a man 
apiece first. Fire, sir, fire !” 

I had already taken aim at the nearest man 
with my revolver, and was in the act of draw- 
ing the trigger, when, as Smith lowered the 
great ophicleide, the foremost Braves saw its 
huge belching mouth directed full upon them, 
stopped short, yelling now with horror—turned, 
and in a moment there was a regular stampede, 
the frightened wretches trampling one another 
in their hurry to escape. 

‘* Bedad !” shrieked Dennis, ‘‘ the divils are 
afraid of the wind insthruments. Blow, me 
boys, blow! Give ’em the big notes, corporal ; 
let out at ’em, Tom, with the thrombone. Hur- 
ray, then! Don’t be afraid. Let go with the 
clarionet, Tim ; that’ll give ’°em the toothache. 
Arrab, if only Micky Blane was here wid the 
pipes!” 

I have heard men learning, and I have heard 
the practice in the band-room ; but never be- 
fore, I am confident, did such a roaring bray 
issue from the mouths of instruments of brass 
as was now sent after the retreating Braves. 

“Fire again, me boys!” shouted Dennis, as 
he saw in the distance some half-dozen men 
pause, as if to see how many had been slain by 
the fearful weapon that put them to flight. 
“ A big one this time, corporal !” 

Phump !—phump !—phump !—phump ! went 
the ophicleide ; the tromboné grunted, snorted, 
and cut and slashed in all directions, high and 
low, sending forth volley after volley of minims 
and semibreves worthy of the pedal pipes of a 
large organ; while the other instruments 
brayed, roared, howled, and made sich dis- 
cords as would have sent a professor mad. 
But it was not in vain, for this second discharge 
had the effect of sending the last tail flying 


wore it never dreamed o’ what would come 











round the corner, and then the place seemed 


once more to swim round me, and I fainted. 


When I recovered, it was to find that my men 


had carried me, by some means, over the ruins, 


“Now there war one young feller in par- 
tick’lar, who war mighty bad a’ter her—wus 
than all the rest put together. I reckin some 
on ’em war on’y hangin’ roun’ to keep their 
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and that a company of another regiment had | hands in; but thar war no mistake *bout him— 


just marched up. 

‘* Better, Grey?” said the captain, kindly. 
“ They tell me you’ve had a narrow escape. I 
suppose there are hundreds of the enemy about 
yet. I say, there, where are you going, my 
man? It’s not safe for you to get back there. 
Come down !” 

“Ty you plase, sor, he’s lift the grate gun on 
the other side,” said a voice; and as I saw the 
grinning face of Dennis, I recalled the scene. 

“* Back directly, sir. I’ve left myinstrument,” 
said Corporal Smith. 

The captain nodded, and, after a minute’s 
climbing, Smith retumed in triumph with the 
great brass piece, which became from that day 
a trophy in the regiment ; and, as I said at the 
beginning, you may laugh, but it is perfectly 
true ; and that was how it happened. 








HOSEE’S OLD STORE-CLOTHES. 


WE were a merry party, one fine July even- 
ing, in the salle-a-manger of the Glen House, on 
the side of Mount Washington. I had just ac- 
complished a very prosperous ascent, and, 
having done full justice to the supper which 
awaited my return, was now retailing my ex- 
periences to three or four of my fellow-colle- 
gians, whom I had met in the town preparing 
for a similar expedition. Breakneck was curi- 
ous about the precipices, Knowall about the 
rarefaction, Plaindeal about the provisions, 
Strangeways about the view; and I had yet 
another auditor, though an unrecognized one. 
At the next table to that around which we were 
clustered, sat a long, gaunt man (evidently 
from under the shadow of Bunker Fil Monu- 
ment), with lank, grizzled hair, and keen, 
restless gray eyes, which seemed to take a full 
estimate, moral as well as physical, of each and 
all of us at the very first glance ; while, though 
apparently engrossed in the tumbler of brandy- 
and-water which stood before him, he was evi- 
dently drinking in our c. nversation as eagerly 
as his own liquor. 

At last the thoughts of my companions began 
to revert to their own projected expedition. 

‘¢Does anybody know what clothes one gen- 
erally wears?” asked Plaindeal. “I suppose 
flannels are the right thing to goin. It must 
be jolly cold up there on the top !” 

*6Can’t say,” said Breakneck ; ‘but, any- 
how, I shall put on the oldest coat I’ve got. | 
There won’t be much left of it by the time I) 
come back, I'll bet.” 

At this moment the Yankee suddenly burst | 
into a prolonged, ear-piercing, crowing kind of 
laugh, expressive of such thorough and heart- 
felt merriment, that we all joined him without | 
knowing why. 

“ Beg pardon, stranger,” said he to Break- 
neck, as soon as he recovered himself; ‘I | 
warn’t lafin’ at you, nohow ; it war yure talk | 
o’ an old coat that set me off. It reminded me | 
0’, p’r’aps, the queerest thing I ever seen, what | 
cum o’ wearin’ an old coat; and the feller that 





on’t, I swar. It’s rayther a long story, but, if 
yu keer to hear it, I don’t mind tellin’ yu.” 

We all assented eagerly, and the narrator, 
stretching his long legs until they seemed to 
fade away into the darkness, put his thumbs 
together, stuck his head on one side, and com- 
menced as follows : 

‘*When I war a small chunk o’ a Jad, some- 
whar ’bout seventeen year old, we used to live 
a bit o’ a way from Boston, jest so as we could 
be in the country, and yet git handy into town 
whenever we had a mind to. Now, there lived 
not far from us an old feller called Hosee 
Stoneman, who’d begun tradin’ in a small way 
a good while ‘fore that, and kep’ at it till he 
cum to be one o’ the richest men in the hull 
district. Snakes ! to think what a lot o’ shiners 
that air feller hed! His very name sounded 
like a five-dollar bill; and when any new spek- 
ilation war started, the fust thing every one 
asked war, ‘Is old Hosee in it ?” for that war as 
good as if Congress took it up. He war a close 
old critter, tew, to them as he didn’t know, and 
though he could be open-handeg ’nuff when he 
liked, he kinder looked sharp a’ter the shiners 
in a general way ; so the young fellers in the 
town, who didn’t like him overmuch, allers 
called him ‘Old Skinflint.’ But if them young 
fellers warn’t too fond o’ him, they war powerful 
fond o’ somethin’ that belonged to him—and 
that war his darter Miry (they allers called her 
Miry to hum, but her christened name was 
Mirandy, a’ter sum gal that yonder play-writin’ 
feller Shakespeare tells on : how when she and 
her father war cast on a desert island, the old 
father, who wara conjurer, raised the very tallest 
kind o’ hurricane, and shipwrecked a fust-chop 
yung man on their island; and then they 
wouldn’t let him go agin till he promised tostand 
up with the gal afore a parson the very fust 
thing when he got ashore agin ; and a mighty 
smart idee that war for gettin’ a son-in-law, 
to my thinkin’), Well, she war a’most a grand 
piece, that air Miry Stoneman—so she war; 
she had a figger that any mantey-maker in New 
York would hev gin fifty dollars a week for the 
loan of, to try new patterns on ; her eyes war 
like patent cigar-lits; her hair war dark brown, 
and when yu loosed) it, it stampeded right 
ahead all the way down to her waist, like 
Niagarey turned into chockilate ; her cheeks 
made afl the peaches turn yellow with spite ; 
and as to her lips, ’twould hev made yu smack 
yourn on’y to look at ’em thru a tallowscope. 
I tell ye, strangers,” said the narrator, with 
real feeling, ‘‘the very sight o’ that air gal half 
a mile off used to make me feel as good as if 
I'd bin stealin’ apples ! 

“ Well, as I said, the yung fellers hung roun’ 
ater her no end. Folks used to call her. 
‘The Tailor’s Blessin,’ there war so much mo- 
ney spent on smart clothes and sitch-like fixins, 
to make up to her with, 





he’d got to hev her or shunt, so he hed. He 
“warn’t jest the wust-lookin’ o’ the batch, 
neither ; and what war more to the purpts, he'd 
| nuff money to fix the gal right smart, I?ke any 
| storekeeper’s wife in the hull county. He'd 
| on’y seen her three times altogether, but every 
time he made up to her unkimmon fierce, and 
she didn’t seem to be overmuch riled with him 
for it; so he calc’lated he mout putty well git 
|the job put through, if he could on’y get a 
chance o’ tellin’ her flat out what idee he war 
a’ter. Now this warn’t so easy ; for old Hosee 
kep’ sitch a bright lookout, that if a fly hed 
come in at her window he’d hev known on'’t, 
and turned him out again. However (as an 
| old Latin critter says somewhar) ‘patience and 
parseverance split every log,’ so he writ all he 
had to say on the very peartest kind o’ 
pink paper, with a scent to it fit to make a 
donkey sneeze, and sealed it with two turtle- 
doves, and then went hangin’ roun’ the house 
to try and get hold o’ one o’ the farm hands— 
when all to once, the garden-door opened, and 
out cum old Hosee himself. 

“Now, I oughter hev told yu that one of old 
Hosee’s ways war to to wear sitch clothes as a 
| *spectable scarecrow wouldn’t be seen wearing 
/in a field, when the folks war comin’ out 0’ 
| meeting ; so the yung feller, who hed never 
| seen him before, made sure this war one o’ the 
under-gardeners or some sitch poor critter, 
who'd be glad to do anythin’ for a few shiners, 
So up he goes to him and says, ‘I say, my 
man, would you like to arn halfadollar? I’ve 
got a job for yu to du, and it'll be a good ’un 
for yu if you do it right.” 

‘* Now, old Hosee hed hearn tell o’ this feller, 
what a good ’un he war, and how he had lots 
o’ shiners, and all that; and he kinder hed 
some idee that the lad war a’ter his gal; so 
when he hearn him say this, he seen direckly 
how matters war, and was so drefful tickled 
that he detarmined to play his joke out ; and 
so he answered (in sitch a doleful whine, 
that any beggar who hearn it ’ud hev gin him 
a dollar, right off, to larn him the trick), ‘Lord 
bless you, boss, I’d be glad to do anythin’, so I 
would, as ’ud bring me in a cent or two. 
What’s got to be done ?” 

“© Well,’ says the young feller, ‘I want this 
hyar note gin to the young woman up to the 
house—into her very own hands. Mind nota 





| soul else sees it, and whatever yu du, see that 


her father don’t catch scent on’t; for he’s a 
regular old grizzly b’ar, and mout play the 
dickens and all if he suspected anythin’.’ 

‘*¢ He’s all that, cuss him,” says old Hosee, 
as cool as if it warn’t himself they war talkin’ 


| on; ‘but never you fear, boss. Ill gin the 


letter right off, and bring you the answer to- 


| morrow or next day.” 


“Well, the young feller told him whar he 
lived, and went off so tarnation pleased, that 
he hardly Knew which eend he war stannin’ 
on; and Hosee went right straight to his dar- 
ter, and gin her the letter, jest so. O’ course 
she war reg’lar skeared at seein’ her father 
into the hull business; but the old man on’y 
larfed, and told her the hull story ; and leetle 
by leetle she let on that she liked the fellow 
well enough to stand up with him; and old 
Hosee said that if she and the young ’un had a 
mind to get hitched, he guessed he wouldn't 
stop em; and so it war all settled. Well, the 
next thing the old man done, war to fix upa 
big spread o’ cake and fruit and sich—reg’lar 
chicken fixins all out—and send roun’ to all 
the folks he knew to come and feed ; and this 
young feller got an invite along with the rest. 
So in they all cum like goslins gwine to be fed, 
and the young man he war fixed up right 
smart, just like a wax figger in a show, s0 as 
you dursn’t touch him for fear of spilin’ him. 
And so he went thru the crowd, bowin’ to one, 
shakin’ hands with another, givin’ the time 0’ 
day to a third, till, all to once, the folks in the 
middle stepped off right and left, and thar war 
old Hosee in the very same clothes he had on 
when he seen him last, touchin’ his hat, and 
sayin’, ‘I’ve gin the letter, boss—hev yu got 
any more to send ?” - 

‘“Well, the young fellow’s face war a picter 
—all mouth and eyes, like brother John’s 
stockin’, what war made o’ three holes sewed 
together. For the fust minute he stood like a 
tree, stiff in his tracks ; then he cum out with 
an orful screech, ‘Sarpints! it’s old Skinflint 
himself! Well, o’ course thar war no stannin’ 
that. All the folks larfed fit to kill theirselves 
—old Hosee louder ’n any of ’em; and even 
the gal, who’d bin lookin’ rather shamefaced 
over it, couldn’t help bustin’ out like the rest. 
But when the young feller seen that, he gin a 
whoop that any Injun what was ever scalped 
mout hev killed hisself tryin’ to immertate, 
and put for the garden-door, like as he war 
bein’ hunted ; and if he didn’t feel partick’lar 
cheap for a day or two arter! : 

‘“‘ However, it all cum right intheeend. Old 
Hosee gin his consent, and them two war mar- 
ried all right and square ; but to the day o’ his 
death the old man never forgot that air story ; 
and he was allers askin’ the yung ’un ‘if he 
hadn’t another letter for him to carry,’ and 
then larfin’ over it as if he’d go straight off, 
like the biler o’ a Mrs. Sippy steamer. And 
that, strangers, is what cum o’ wearin’ an old 
coat.” 











ORIGIN OF THE ZODIACAL SIGNS. 


THE origin and significance of our Zodiacal 
signs are little known, even among the most 
intelligent of our people. Few suspect that 
they are pcrpetuations of ancient Egyptian 
ideas and symbolisms. The early worship cf 
the Egyptians was not of crocodiles, ibises, cats, 
bulls, etc., except only as symbols. In their 
earliest periods they had no idea of the nature 
of the Supreme Power, but used to pay ador- 
ation to the sun and stars, The sun lights the 
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earth and gives warmth and nourishment to all | 
things. Again, the Egyptians being an agricul- 

tural nation, observed that the annual renewal 

of the productions of the earth, and the natural 

features of the country, were indicated by the 

rising and setting of certain stars : for instance, | 
the annual overflow of the Nile was indicated by 

the appearance of a very beautiful star toward | 
the source of the river, which seemed to warn | 
them against being taken by surprise, as a dog | 
py barking gives notice of approaching danger | 
—nence they called this star the “ Sirius,” or | 
«Dog Star.” In the same manner, the stars 

which appeared when the river began to over- 

flow, were called the “ Stars of Aquarius ;” | 
stars of the ‘‘ Taurus, or Bull”—those under | 
which it was necessary to plow the earth with | 
oxen ; stars of the “Cancer, or Crab,” those | 
which appeared when the sun, having reached 
the bounds of the tropic, returned backward | 
and sideways like a crab; stars of the ‘‘ Leo, or 

Lion,” those which appeared when the lions, | 
drawn by thirst from the desert, appeared on | 
the banks of the Nile; stars of the “ Libra, or 

Balance,” when the days and nights, being of ; 
equal length, maintain an equilibrium ; stars of 
the “Scorpio, or Scorpion,” those which ap- 
peared when certain winds brought a burning 
vapor like the poison of the scorpion ; and so 
on through the various signs of the Zodiac, and 
the various mysterious figures which identify 
the stars on the celestial globe. These stars 
were their great warners, and their “ signs for 
seasons, for days, and years ;” and as, accord- 
ing to the Egyptian belief, they were constantly | 
watching over their destiny and warning them 
of coming events, so, in process of time, they 
were regarded as deities and worshiped. In 
the course of events, however, the people, who 
knew at what time of the year the natural fea- 
tures of the country would occur from experi- 
ence of prior years, omitted to regulate these 
periods by observation of the skies, and so 
forgot the motive which led to the adoption of 
these signs. The result folowed that the sym- 
bols, instead of the signs they were intended to 
denote, were worshiped, and invested with the 
attributes of the stars. They prayed to the 
bull for a plentiful harvest ; to the scorpion, 
not to pour out his venom upon nature. They 
revered the crab, the ram, the calf, and the 
serpent, as gods, which originally only served | 
as the symbols of the various ordinations of | 


, | 
creation. | 








THE NEW WATER-FRONT, NEW 
YORK CITY. 


New YORKERS now have before them the! 
result of a year’s patient labor on the part of 
the Commisioners of Docks. General McClellan, | 
their Engineer-in-Chief, has submitted his re- 
port upon the proposed new system of wharves | 
and piers. With his own world-wide expe- 
rience, and with the efficient aid of General 
A. A. Humphreys and General Q. A. Gilmore, he 
has elaborated a system of improvements which 
will place New York city very far in the lead of 
all other American ports, and on a par with the 
grandest and oldest port-cities of Europe. 
General McClellan shows that our metropolis is 
unrivaled in its position as a great maritime 
and commercial mart, having far greater natu- 
ral advantages than either London or Liverpool 
as a seaport. These latter ports both suffer 
from a contracted river-front and from the 
great daily variations of the tide, while New , 
York has a total available water-front of twenty- 
four and three-quarter miles. With these facts 
in view, he comes to the conclusion that the 
London system of inclosed docks—necessary 
there on account of the rapid and great tide 
variations—is not only unnecessary here, but 
would be expensive and pernicious. He, there- 
fore, discards that system, and proposes a solid 
river-wall, widening the Riverside Avenue two 
hundred feet on the East River and two 
hundred and fifty on the Hudson, with piers of | 
Beton (artificial stone) or masonry projecting 
therefrom at the requisite distances from each 
other. Outlets at the pier-heads will be made 
sufficient for sewerage purposes. In brief, the 
general system proposed is thus summed up by 
General McClellan himself : 


First—To construct a permanent river-wall 
of Beton and masonry, or of masonry alone, 
80 far outside of the existing bulkhead as to 
give a river-street two hundred and fifty feet 
wide along the North River, two hundred feet 
wide on the East River, from the Battery to 
Thirty - first Street, and one hundred and 
seventy-five feet wide north of that point. 

Second—To build piers projecting from the 
river-wall of ample dimensions, adequate con- 
struction, and, so far as possible, affording an 
unobstructed passage for the water. 

Third—Whenever it is necessary, to cover 
these piers with substantial sheds suitable to 
the requirements of each case. 


As regards the expense, the report states 
that dock facilities equal to those in Liverpool 
can be obtained, under the arrangement pro- 
posed, at a cost incomparably less than that of 
those superb constructions. The general’s con- 
ception includes an elevated railway, forming 
an enceinte around the river-front. The possi- 
bility of such a road has long been regarded at 
once as one of the greatest advantages which a 
reconstructed wharfage system could offer, and 
one of the strongest reasons for undertaking it. 
But, says the Report, “as nothing can be 
done toward the practical construction of such 
a railroad until a considerable portion of the 
river-wall is completed, it would be premature 
to discuss the subject at present.” 

Commencing on both sides of the Battery, 
the first object is to increase the depth of water 
at the bulkheads. To effect this, as the work 





progresses, West Street, fronting the North 
River, will be widened, by filling in and ad- 
vancing the present line of bulkheads, ‘until 
the street. from the warehouses to the shore 
line, has a width of 250 feet from the Battery 
' 2 Nleventh Street. 





227 











From the foot of West Eleventh Street, going 
northward, the position of the channel will not 
permit of increasing the width of the river- 


street until a short distancé south of Twenty- | 


third Street, where the widening will again be- 


gin, and be continued to Fifty-ninth Street, far | 


enough, it is supposed, to provide for all the 
requirements of the commerce of the port for 
many years to come. 

Along South Street, fronting the East River, 
from the Battery to Gouverneur Street, it will be 
200 feet wide, thence around Corlear’s Hook to 
Grand Street, 175 feet wide. Along this new 
shore line will be constructed a bulkhead of the 
general pattern shown in our artist’s sketches. 
The soundings and surveys made by the engi- 
neer corps develop the fact that overlying the 
bed of the river the depth of mud varies from 
8 feet near the Battery to 20 feet at Pier 15, 
North River, and increases so rapidly that, in 
the vicinity of the gas-houses, the depth is 
nearly 60 feet. 

In presenting to the eye of the reader the 
first full delineation yet published of this mag- 
nificent system of improvement, we avail our- 


| 


il. 
































| ‘‘MATE IN ONE MOVE.” 


WE have published one or two of Mr. Hyde’s 
exquisite marine sketches already, and the ad- | 
miration expressed for pictures so beautiful as | 
his ‘Coming Home to Die” and ‘ Belle of the 
| Voyage” induces ug to draw yet further upon 
his teeming portfolfo. Certainly the dash of 
satire in this composition will make it none the 
less welcome. It is a curious thing that Love 
(whose ‘*sheeny wings,” however, are free ofland 
and sea) should sometimes perch upon a vessel 
full of travelers preoccupied with business or , 
temporary ill-health, and from his undulating | 
stand take certain aim at the youth or maid | 
who trust themselves too near. But Love is in 
the habit of choosing his vantage-ground in the 
most improbable situations. Our picture shows 
his victims, who seem to like their wounds. 
The chess-board is spread flat on deck; the 
young lady is protected by her father—himself, 
if we may judge from his interest and attention, 
an old Paladin of the game. The freshness of 
a breezy day is all around. in the air and sea, 
and in these lovers’ hearts. The voyage is 
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THE NEW DOCKS.---Map of New York, showing the river-front gained by the proposed extension. 


The dark band shows the place occupied by the 
will extend to the dotted line. 


selves of both the topographical and the picto- 
rial artist. We represent, in perspective, in 
elevation and profile, the alteration in the 
wharfage of New York. Our principal per- 
spective view shows, in a telling manner, the 
extension of the piers into the water (repre- 
sented at low tide in order to display as much 
as possible of the system) and the liberal boule- 
vard gained to the city by the widening of 
the external avenue. The fagade views of a 
pier and a bulkhead display the style of archi- 
tecture contemplated. The profile of a pier 
exhibits the combined lightness and strength 
of the construction, and the free ingress and 
egress of the tide. A diagram displays, with 
the utmost effect, the ground gained by push- 
ing out the wharfage to a more distant limit. 
The commencement of operations near the Bat- 
tery will be anxiously looked for, and the pro- 
gress of the work will meet with hearty co- 
operation from the mercantile community of 
New York, who see in this great pian of opera- 
tions the one practical method of aiding to re- 
store to this’ city its wandering merchant 
marine. 


new exterior river-street ; the contemplated wharves 


nearly done; the game is nearly finished ; the 
question has nearly popped itself a dozen times ; 
the ‘‘Yes” has nearly been answered ; and it 
will be ** Mate,” in one move more ! 








GUSTAVE FLOURENS. 


THe late M. Flourens was one of the most 
respectable and cultivated of the men of the 
Rouge faction in Paris. A born Parisian, he 
participated in the studies and in the advanced 
idées which have together spoiled so many pro- 
mising minds among his countrymen. His edu- 
cation was had at the Lyceum Louis-le-Grand, 
in the capital. After traveling in England and 
Belgium, he engaged in the Cretan Insurrection 
of 1866. Returning in 1869, he suffered the 
honor of an imprisonment for re-union speeches 
at Belleville; and on emerging, he fought a 
duel with that base creature of the Emperor, 
Paul Cassignac. After Rochefort’s election as 
Deputy, Flourens contributed some incendiary 
articles to the Marseillaise, Charles Hugo’s 





| from July 1st 
| contracts with 





| paper, which still furtner committed him as an 


enemy of the Empire. The movement of March 
18th proclaimed Flourens one of the Chiefs of 
the Garde Nationale. He died while leading a 
body of troops out of Paris against the Versail- 
lists, April 3d. His literary attainments were 
respectable, and had his life been spared, his 
youthful extravagancies might have merged 
into a career valuable to the Letters and Arts. 








PERSONAL AND GENERAL. 


Jor Worma.p, the English pugilist, died at 
Quebec, May 27th. 

Prince Arrtuur is to have an Irish title— 
Duke of Ulster. 


Tne schoolsof Connecticut cost the State 
$1,621,388 last year. 


Tue June debt statement shows a further 
reduction of over $4,000,000. 


Vicror Hvco, rejected by the Belgians, is 
gone to bore the Hollanders. . 


New York's free baths are lying idle: at 
Gowanus. They are sadly needed. 


On May 29th, Wilmington sent off 208,000 
quarts of strawberries, and Baltimore, 48,000. 


Miss VioLta Crowe, @ graduate of Vassar, 
has assumed editorial duties on a Western journal. 


TuERE isarumor that a college for women 
is to be established at Cambridge University, Eng- 
land. 


SEvERAL ears of ripe wheat were exhibited 
in the office of the Petersburg (Va.) Index, on 
May 23d. 


Tue President, on June Ist, re-nominated 
Mr. Bancroft as Minister Plenipotentiary to the Ger- 
man Empire. 


A SHETLAND pony, one week old, which 
stands twenty inches high and weighs fifteen pounds, 
is Buffalo’s pride. 


Accorpine to the North Georgia papers, 
rust and fly will cut down the wheat crop in that sec- 
tion about fifty per cent. 


An English enthusiast in natural history has 
made a journey to Oregon to get ‘‘specimens,”’ partic- 
ularly of the micro-lepidoptera. 


THE canal tolls, up to May 23d,amounted to 
$295,877.42, an excess Of $139,641.42 over the amount 
received at the same date last year. 


Sir Epwarp Tuornton has obtained leave 
ui her Majesty’s Government, and will take passage 
with his family for Europe on the 24th inst. 


GorTsCHAKOFF and Bismarck having been 
made Princes, that title and the accompanying honors 
are to be bestowed upon Count von Beust. 


Dr. Busu thinks the reason the Germans 
die so rarely of consumption is, that they are in the 
habit of singiug from their earliest childhood. 


Mvca regret, and many white mourners, at- 
tended, in San Francisco, the recent funeral of Toong 
Saung Nam, a young Chinese missionary. 


Tue new colored Minister from the United 
States to Liberia, J. Milton Turner, of Missouri, 
embarked, on the 25th of May, upon his mission. 


Rem, who has been hanged, drowned, shot, 
and starved to death, and deprived of his life In 
og other ways, has turned up once more in Mani- 
toba. 


One of the handsomest cottages at Newport 
is built upon a rock, and has an iron band which goes 
entirely across the roof of the house and fastens it 
down securely. 


On.y 176 of the 330 townsin Massachusetts 
voted at the late special election whether malt liquors 
shall besold therein. Of these, 159 towns voted ‘ No,” 
and 17 voted ‘“ Yes.” 


Ex-Senator Hiram R. Revers has been 
elected President of Alcorn University, at Jackson, 
Miss. Mr. Revels was nominated by Governor Alcorn, 
and the election was a unanimous one. 


Tue Rev. Dr. Haven, late of the Michigan 
University, and now President of the Northwestern 
University at Evanston, is to be made Bishop at the 
next Conference of the M. E. Church, 


A praster cast of the Tablet of Canopus, 
with the trilingual version in ——— hs, Greek, 
and Demotic, has arrived at the British Museum. It 
has been presented by the Khedive of Egypt. 


Joun Exxis ‘has discovered that acorns can 
be preserved in a state fit for vegetation for a whole 
year, by envelop’ them in beeswax; other seeds 
may be conveyed from distant countries by the same 
means. 


Mr. Joun Bricut's sister, Mrs. Lucas, is 
attending the Woman’s Rights Convention in Boston, 
The World points out the appropriateness of her mar- 
ried name: That being no longer Bright, she is Lucas 
a non lucendo ! 


Arter a careful examination, the Treasury 
Department decides that Anna B. Perkins has a just 
claim against Russia for about $300,000, with interest 
1856, on her deceased husband’s gun 
that Government. 


Tue Harvard University crew is, and has 
been for some time, in daily practice. All the men 
are experienced hands. Five of them are from the 
Senior Class, and two of them, Bass and Rice, were 
selected to row in the Oxford-Harvard race. 


For many years, Eugénie was regarded the 
arbitratress of ladies’ fashions ; but now in her exile 
she may read that the Queen of has given one 
thousand thalers to the society started in Berlin for 
the purpose of devising original German fashions, 


Baroness Burpvetr-Covurts has offered to 
make over the Columbia Market, on which she has 
expended $1,250,000, to the Corporation of London, 
under certain conditions rendering it specially ser- 
viceable to the poor, for whose benefit it was created. 


Herr Waaener recently paid a visit to 
Berlin. Prince Bismarck’s organ, the Nord-Deutsche 
Allegemeine Zeitung, contained a glowing een 
on “the two great vonquerors, Bismarck and Wag- 
ner,” who, it says, will stand side by side in the tem- 
ple of fame. 


ALEXANDER Dumas, fils, said, lately, that the 
recent history of Rome during the temporal authority 
po Pio pee ed 4 pe a for romance 
rs) era of the present century. He expresses re- 
gret that his father is not alive to devote himself to 
the proper working up of the materials. 


i are 870, or ashort month before his 
eat arles Dickens wrote to the jpher 
Mac oe 


Maclise thus: ‘A few years I 

mense oat expressly because I considered 
it had eld with me, not with the public, 
and ' I could not answer for its pri 

respected when [ should be dead. I have s - 
lowed no letters from friends to accumulate in my 
possession.” 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


(Jone 17, 18%, 











IDENTIFICATION 
oF 


FRENCH CUL. 
PRITS. 


Toe day after 
the capitulation of 
Weissenburg, three 
French prisoners 
were brought into 
the baggage-room 
of the nearest rail- i} 
way dépét. TheGer- | 
man soldiers who } 
conducted them, ig- } j 
norant of their his- : 
tory and status,were ; 
conversing amicably 
with their captives, ’ 
whom they sup- * | 
posed to be honor- 7 
able prisoners of 
war. A female nurse 
of the Order of St. Maiw7y f 
John happening to XD 
enter -soon after, 
noticed the captives, 
one of whom was a 
soldier, while the 
two others were 
civilians. Immedi- 
ately her face as- 





sumed an expres- iW! 


sion of horror, and 


she begged the Ger- WS . » 


mansoldierytohave <—; | 
nothing to do with HI 
the Frenchmen, | 
whom she hadseen_ /|'|!! 
upon the battle-field {/} 
engaged in acts of | 
atrocity. TheGer- || N 
mans drew off, and _ |} 

conversed apart 

with the nurse, who 

declared that she 

recognized the three 

Frenchmen as the 

persons she had 

seen engaged in a 

murderous . assault 

upon some Bavarian 


riflemen, who had ; Sf 


been left, wounded = a 
and helpless, onthe ~- a 
battle-field of Weiss- _——s 
enburg. A Bavar- |- = 
jan officer arriving . \- 
shortly afterward ee Oe 
was able to identify 
the parties who had “= 
engaged in this ig- j 
noble warfare. The | 
oldest of the pris- Wf 
oners was none jj! 
other than the Maire I T 
of Riedselz An- /! 















































other member of the tie sense an 


nursing corpsof St. ov, | TM): +) ene 


John likewise estab- > a resanay 


lished the identity of 
the old man and of 
the other civilian, 
who was his son. The German papers, of a 
few days’ later date, contained accounts of the 
trial and condemnation of the Maire and his 
son, and they were shot for murdering the 
Bavarian wounded upon the fieldé—contrary 
to the laws of civilized warfare. 

A Gertuan art-professor, named Thaman, was 
present at the railway station, and saw and 
sketched the incident. 





THE NEW ARCHBISHOP OF PARIS. 
Tae French Government, in the exercise of 


the right confirmed to it by the Pope in the! 
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IDENTIFICATION OF FRENCH CULPRITS AFTER THE BATTLE OF WEISSENBURG. 
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THE INDIAN 
DELEGATION. 


THE delegates 
from the Arrapa- 
hoes, Ch eyennes, 
and Wachitas, who 
have been visiting 
Washington and the 
great cities of the 
North, consist of 
Little Raven, the 
chief of the Arrapa- 
hoes; Powder Face, 
and Bird Chief, war 
chiefs of the same 
tribe, with John 
Smith as their in- 
terpreter; Little 
Robe and Stone 
Calf, chief of the 
Cheyennes, with Ed- 
ward Guerier as 
their interpreter ; 
and Buffalo Goad, 
chief of the Wachi- 
tas and affiliated 
bands, with Philip 
McCusker as inter- 
preter. Mahlon 
Stubbs, of the Kaw 
Indians, has charge 
of the party, collec- 
tively. The visit, 
like most of the lat- 
ter excursions of In- 
dians, began diplo- 
matically, but was 
carried on upon the 
general principle of 
astonishing the ab- 
origines by a display 
of wealth and pow- 
er. Some of them 
were disposed to 
repel the idea that 
the Capitol build- 
ings and the paint- 
ings in the Rotunda 
are the work of 
man. On May 22d 
a council was held 
at the Indian office, 
between the Indians 
and the Secretary 
of the Interior and 
Commissioner Par- 
ker on behalf of 
the Government. 
On May 23d, Little 
Raven, at a second 
visit to the Interior 
Department, _pre- 
sented the Com- 
missioner with a 
finely worked buffa- 
lo-robe, taken from 
his own shoulders. 
On this day seven of 
the Indians were 
dressed in their 
Savage costume, 
and had their faces 


Concordat, has named to the vacant Archbish- | Government. In 1849, after the revolution of | painted. After a short council they were taken 


opric of Paris the most eminent living member | February had succeeded in planting the Second 


| to the Executive Mansion. 


The President gave 


of the Episcopacy of France. Felix-Antoine- | Empire, he was made Bishop of Orléans, and | permission to Little Raven to visit the North- 


Philippe Dupanloup was born in 1802, at St. | with this appointment began his wonderful 
Felix, in Savoy. In 1825, after going through | career of eloquence, of polemics, of literature, 
his clerical and theological studies at St. Sul-| and of political activity. No prelate at Rome, 
pice, he was ordained a priest, and two years | in 1870, more resolutely and vigorously opposed 
afterward, in 1827, he was appointed confessor | what he thought the extravagant claims of the 
to the Prince, then known as the boy Duke of | Papacy. He withstood the Bavarian General 
Bordeaux, now Count of Chambord. During Von der Tann at the capture of Oriéans, and 
the last year of the monarchy of July, Mgr. | brought that chief to grant his people more 
Dupanloup had not a little trouble, both with | humane terms. The nomination of Mgr. Dupan- 
his superior, Archbishop Caffre, of Paris, the | loup will doubtless be received at Rome with 
victim of the barricades of June, and with the ' some little irritation. 
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ern Cheyennes and Arrapahoes, for the pur- 


pose of bringing them south, and will also 


supplied to their people. 


allow limited quantities of ammunition to be 


He will ask Con- 


| gress to define the boundaries of that reser- 
| vation. The red men left next day for Phil- 


adelphia, and, after a glance at the sights 


in that city, proceeded to New York, ‘‘ doing” 


Long Branch in a melancholy and b/asé man- 


ner, and on June 1st the six warriors, Lit- 





tle Raven, Powder Face, Bird Chief, Little 
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WASHINGTON, D. C,—VISIT OF THE INDIAN CHIEFS TO THE PRESIDENT, MAY 23D—INTRODUCTIONS IN THE CORRIDOR OF THE WHITE HOUSE, 






































DECOBATION-DAY AT WOODLAWN. NEW YORK.—FLOWERS AND VOTIVE OFFERINGS ON THE GRAVE 


OF FARRAGUT. 


Robe, Stone Calf and Buffalo Goad were accorded a public 
reception at Cooper Institute by the United States Indian 
Commission of which Mr. Cooper is President. 





DECORATION DAY AT THE TOMBS OF 
FARRAGUT AND KEARNEY. 


AT 2 A, M. of the anniversary the U. 8. steam-cutters Catalpa, | 


Rocket and Commodore Smith’s boat left the Brooklyn Navy 
Yard, having on board Admiral Melancthon Smith, a battalion 
of marines under the command cf Colonel Brome, the Navy 
Yard band, Post Wadsworth No, 4, G. A. R., Post Farragut 
No. 120, Post Harry Lee No. 21, Farragut Lodge of Good 
Templars, and a number of prominent citizens. Disembarking 
at 3:20 a. M., the party marched along thie shore to the railroad, 
where an extra train of six cars of the Harlem Railroad was 
waiting forthem. The train reached Woodlawn at 4:15 a. m. 

It was not yet dawn when the procession reached the grave 
of the late Admiral Farragut. It is marked by a little mound 
rising from the green turf on the crest of a hill, and is in the 
centre of a circular plot one hundred feet in diameter. No 
monument, no stone—a simple, rude cross bears the name 
% Farragut.” 

A prayer from Chaplain Bass, an address by General Catlin, 
and a benediction, preceded the decoration of the grave. 
rich floral anchor was placed there by the Kings County Com- 
mittee. Mr. B. F. Delano, naval constructor, placed on the 
gtave a miniature capstan, made of wood from the Hartford, 





TEX LATE GUSTAVE FLOURENS.—SEE PAGE 227. 





| the admiral’s flagship; evergreens, and Southern moss, sent | and subsequently, Vicar of Passy. 
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by Judge S. L. Bennett, of Charleston, S. C., were strewn ; the 
| marines fired three volleys over the grave, and the line of 
march was again taken up. The procession left just at sunrise. 
When the parade halted at Trinity Church, New York, to de- 
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DECORATION-DAY AT TRINITY CHURCHYARD, NEW YORK CITY.—DECORATIONS ON THE GRAVE OF 


GENERAL PHIl. KEARNEY. 


Three years later. he was 
| appointed Professor of Philosophy, and afterward of Dogmatic 
| Theology, to the Seminary of Langres; but when the semi- 
nary was placed in charge of a religious order, M. Darboy 
quitted the diocese and went to Paris, where Mgr. Cafire 


corate the grave of General Phil. Kearney, the service for Mon- | appointed him Chaplain of the College of Henri IV., and ata 


day for Whitsun week was going on. The service was inter- 
rupted by Dr. Vinton to enable all to join in duty to the hon- 
ored dead. 

While the choir sang the appropriate hymn (142d of Hymns 
Ancient and Modern)—‘ Brief life is here our portion ”—the 


| later date, Honorary Canon of the metropolis. 


In November, 
1854, he accompanied theArchbishop of Paris to Rome, to take 
part in the definition of the dogma of the Immaculate Conception. 

The support he gave to Louis Napoleon, both before and after 
the coup d'état, was exceedingly valuable, and was fully ap- 
preciated. In 1859, a vacancy occurring, the Emperor named 
him to the Episcopal See of Nancy; and four years after 
| (1863), he was promoted to the Archiepiscopate. 

Monseigneur Darboy is well known as the author of numer- 
ous religious works. Personally, the Archbishop was a man 
of exceptionally pure and stainless character. 


| 











THE LAT 


ARCHBISHOP DARBOY. 


| 


committee reverently laid their offerings of flowers on the 
graves, 

The Rev. Dr. Ogilby addressed a few words to those assem- 
bled. He closed with a brief prayer, and the committee, 
| headed by the clergy and choir, proceeded to decorate the 

monuments of Drayton and Lawrence. | 








| GEORGES DARBOY, LATE ARCHBISHOP OF | 
| PARIS. 


A pIsPpaTcH from Versailles makes the melancholy announce | 
| ment that the Archbishop of Paris was murdered in the Mazas | 
prison, on Tuesday night, May 23d, by the Communist assassins. 
The death of. so well-known and prominent a prelate cannot 

| fail to excite profound sorrow everywhere. 
The late Archbishop was born at Faye-Billot, in the depart- | 
; ment of Haute Marne, on the 19th of January, 1813. He 
received a brilliant education at the Seminary of Langres. In 
1836, he was ordained a priest, and made Vicar of St. Dizier, | 


GUSTAVE PAUL CLUSERET. 


| THovcGH in prison at Mazas as a traitor to the cause of the 
| Communists, General Cluseret was shot by the Versaillists on 
| their entry. Cluseret was born in June, 1823, and was conse- 

quently about forty-eight years of age. He entered at the cele- 

brated school of Saint-Cyr, in 1841, and was appointed a sub- 
| lieutenant in the French army, in 1843; lieutenant, 18th of 
| January, 1848 ; placed on retired list in consequence of political 
| opinions, 3ist of March, 1850; re-appointed lieutenant in the 
| Fourth Regiment of Chasseurs a Pied, 6th February, 1853 ; cap- 
| tain in the Third Battalion, same regiment, 29th June, 1855 ; in 





THE LATE GENERAL CLUSERET. 
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the Eighth Battalion, 27th April, 1856; resigned, 
17th July, 1858. 





d’Honneur, 28th July, 1848. After leaving the 
army, M. Cluseret served during the Garibaldian | 


campaign in Italy as aide-de-camp, and subse- | 


quently as chief of the French Legion. 


He was twice wounded in 
the Crimea, and named Chevalier de la Legion 





' FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 





« H. O'Neill & Co., 


827 & 329 SIXTH AVE. & TWENTIETH ST., 
IMPORTERS of FRE NCH and ENGLISH MILLINERY ; 
CODS. 


NOW OPEN NING, 


He | 7 
One case of CHIP ROUND HATS, which will be soid | 
was again wounded. That while in the army ! ae | 


for $2.50; same goods as sold on Broadway for $6. 


he bore a good character is proved by the fact | A’so, one case of CHIP BONNETS. New shapes in 


that the very year he resigned his commission 


he had been proposed for the decoration of ; 
Officier de la Legion d@’Honneur—a distinction | 


rare for a captain, General Cluseret served in 
our war, and was an advocate of very radical | 
opinions. He was als) mixed up in the Fenian | 
basiness. Though slightly pretentious, he 
always bore the character of a brave man, and 
there is little doubt he met his fate unflincb- | 


ingly. 


Hetmsorp’s Extract Sarsapartiza is the. 
great blood purifier ; thordughly cleanses and reno- 
vates the entire system, and readily enters into the 
circulation of the blood ; after purging with HELm- 
BOLD’s GRAPE PILLS the foul humors that have accu- 
mulated in the system for years. Both are carefully | 
prepared according to the rules of Pharmacy and | 
Chemistry, and are thoroughly reliable. A test of 
twenty years has proved this. Try them. 











TsE miter advent of the warm Reeinee | 
weather renders some pungent aromatics and per- | 
fumes not only a luxury, but almost a necessity to | 
every one, more especially the ladies. The most re- 
freshing of these fragrant restoratives are the cele- | 
brated preparations of Eugene Rimmel, more espe- 
cially his Aromatic Vinegar, Ihlang Thlang, and Jockey | 
Club. The Aromatic Vinegar has a most invigorating | 
effect, if a few drops are poured in a glass of iced | 
water and sipped as a beverage. For sale by Edwardes | 
& Russell, 38 Vesey Street, N. Y. 

| 


WHoEvER wants a neat and tasty covering | 
for the hand, or any of the minor articles of female 
haberdashery, should consult McNally & Co., of 349 lw 
Broadway and 28 White Street, N. Y. Here will be | 
found a splendid variety and a reasonable tariff. A | 
capital feature of this establishment is the mail | 
system, by which our most distant readers can have 
their purchases sent to them without increase of 
price, 














For Colds, Coughs, Bronehitis and all affec- 
tions of the Lungs, take AYER’S CHERRY 
PECTORAL. 











Gray HAIR may be made to take on its 
youthful color and beauty by the use of Hall’s Vege- | 
table Sicilian Hair Renewer, the best preparation for | 
the hair known to the science of medicine and che- | 


mistry. 
| 








INTERESTING TO LADIES. 


We have used the Grover & Baker Sewing 
Machine fifteen years, and used it thirteen years with- 
out its costing one cent for repairs. Two years ago 
we spent three dollars for repairing, and it is again 
as good as new, and I think will run fifteen years 
more without wanting any further repairs. 

WILLIAM RECTOR, 
Albany, N. ¥. 











A Lady who was 26, was taken for 18 after a | 
few weeks’ use of Hagan’s Magnolia Balm upon her 
face, neck and hands. It is perfectly harmless—ob- 
literates coarse pimbles, tan, sallowness, etc., and 
makes the complexion very beautiful. So does 
Lyon’s Kathairon the hair. It has been tested for | 
twenty years ; is the best hair-preserver and dressing 
in the world. 820-23 








Crnromos and Frames, Stereoscopes, Albums, 
Photographic Materials and Graphoscopes, imported 
and manufactured by E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO., 
591 Broadway, N. Y., opposite Metropolitan Hotel. 








‘*Zoruaton.”—This palatable oxygenated 
Cod Liver Oil cures Cancer and diseases of the Lungs, 
Kidneys, Blood and Skin, when all other remedies fail. 
Benj. B. Rotton & Co., Cloverine Chemical Works, 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 816-21 








Sotrp Gotp anp Sorm Suver.—We sell 
Waltham Watches in Gold and Silver Cases only, but 
at prices so low, that there is no longer any induce- 
ment to purchase the worthless watches with which 
the country has been flooded. For full particulars 
and prices, send for our Illustrated Price List, and 
mention that you saw this notice in FRANK LESLIE’s 
ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. HOWARD & CO., No. 865 
Broadway, New York. The new “ Boys’ Watch” is 
now ready. tf 








Ir is said that every extensive advertiser 
has to pay a very large sum for experience before he 
learns how to invest his money judiciously. It would 
be better to intrust the business to a responsible | 
Advertising Agency like that of Geo. P. Rowell & Co., | 
No. 40 Park Row, New York, and thus gain the benefit 
of experience without cost, Contracts can be made 
with them as low as with publishers direct. 


LEGHORN HATS, i.EGHORN BONNETS, 
At GREATLY REDUCED PRICES. 


Go to O’NEILL’S for Straw Goods. 

Black Hair Turbans, $1.50; sold elsewhere for $3. 

Black, Brown, Drab and White English Milan Turbans. 

Real Pamela Bonnets, $3.74 and $4; worth $6. 

Neapolitan Round Hats and Bonnets of the newest 
shapes, from 90c, to $1.50. 

Real Waterproof Round Hats and Bonnets, 65¢.; sold : 
on Broadway for $1.50. 


Go to O’NEILL’S for Ribbons. 

' Gros-grain Bonnet Ribbons, Nos, 9, 12 and 18, all the | 
new Spring Shades. 

50 Cartons of Black Plaid, reduced from $1.25 to 85c. 

| 25 Cartons of Plaid Sash Ribbons, 50c., 65¢., 75¢. to $1. 

Job lot of 7-inch Black French Gros- Sash Rib- 

bons will be sold for $1, $1.15 and $1.20; worth $2 | 

per yard, gold, 


| Go to O’NEILL’S for French Flowers. 
Roses, Montures, Garlands, Vines, Leaves. 
Ostrich Tips and Pompons in new Spring shades. 
Go to 0’NEILL’S, 
‘ And examine the new department of made-up 
LACE GOODS, 
| White Lawn Suits, $5 upward ; White Overskirts and | 





| 





NEW YORK, 


| 
! 
| SUMMER SHAWLS. 
| “PARIS GRENADINE,” “ CHALLIE,” ‘‘ BAREGE,” 
j “CREPE MARETZ,” and SHETLANDS ; 
! TOGETHER WITH A FINE STOCK OF ALL OTHER 
THIN SUMMER SHAWLS 
NOW IN VOGUE 
AT GREATLY BEDUCED PRICES. 


! ALSO, 


INDIA CAMEL’S HAIR SHAWLS, 


THE LOWEST PRICES. 


| Large deductions have ‘been made in all their | 


i 


Dress Goops DEPARTMENTS, 


3, 000 pieces FRENCH PRINTED JACONETS at lic. 


1,000 pieces FRENCH PRINTED ORGANDIES at 25c. 
| tere eee PRINTS at 18¢. 
FRENCH PRINTS at 20c. and 2c. 
ENGLISH BAREGES, WOOL-FILLED, at 124¢¢. 
| BROCHE AND STRIPED GRENADINES at 20c.; H 


former price 35c. 
| SILK CHAIN GRENADINES, 25c. ; former price 40c. 
SILK WARP POPLINS at 75c 
| ana ALL STYLES OF BRITISH AND FRENCH 
DRESS GOODS 


Sacques, $5 upward ; Guipure Lace Sacques, $6.75 ; 
Valenciennes Lace Collars, Lace Sleeves, Lace Sets, | 
Lace Handkerchiefs. 

Our prices will be found to be fifty per cent. lower 
than Broadw: bs | prices. All goods made on the pre- 
mises. Special attention given to orders. 

Guipure Laces, Thread Lace, Dotted Nets, | 

Vv Laces. i 


, Trimming . A large and choice selected stock of 


Go to O’NEILL’S for 
Parasols, a a lined and unlined; Buff 
Parasols, 75c. and 85c.; Silk Sun Um- 
heya $135 35 o's $3; Silk Pongée, ’lined, $2, $2.45 | 





AT PROPORTIONATELY LOW PRICES. 


| Imported and our own mal make, all of which will be 
0 


| GREATLY REDUCED PRICES. 
| 100 dozens of Sp ye Kid Gloves, two buttons, $1.25 ; 

best goods in the city for the price. | 
Latest novelties in Spring Scarfs and Ties. } 

Windsor Scarfs, Crépe de Chene, 

at 50c., formerly 95c. 

Everything rs in plain figures. ! 

H. O’NEILL & CO., 
327 and 329 Sixth Avenue and Twentieth Street. | | 


5 
FORD’S, 
311 SIXTH AVENUE, 
Between Nineteenth and Twentieth Streets, N. Y., 


Silk Scarfs, | 











M Richard Meares’, 


SIXTH AVENUE AND NINETEENTH STREET, 


FOR LACE GOODS. | NEW GOODS ! LATEST STYLES! 
AND POPULAR PRICES 


> T a] 
OPENING, the LATEST, THROUGHOUT THE ESTABLISHMENT. 


NOVELTIES in | 
| (\USTOM ERS and FAMILIES ABOUT 


LACE COLLARS, LACE SLEEVES, 
LACE POMPADOURS, LACE NECKERCHIEPS, Ete. | leaving for the country can find here every article 
| of daily necessity, from a paper of Pins to a fine Silk, 


or real Thread-Lace Shawl, saving both time and 


trouble. 
NOW OPENING. 
| SUMMER MERINO UNDERGARMENTS, HOSIERY, 
For Ladies, Gents and Children. 
| 
| 


Ow 


La arge St ock of 
REAL and IMITATION LACES of all kinds, at the | 
lowest prices. 
LACE GOODS made to order, without extra charge. 
LACE GOODS cleaned and done up equal to new. 


Go To 
Gents’ Summer Vests, 38c., 50c., 63c., 75c., 84c. and $1. 
FORD’S Ladies’ Summer Vests, 50c.; 63c., 69¢., 7c. and 88C. 


vig: on pe mapa GREAT BARGAINS. Ladies’ Gauze Merino Drawers, 75C. 
ived, 10,000 yds. of HAMBURG EDGINGS | Misses’ and Boys’ Vests, 38c., 50c., 63c., 69c. and 75c. 


Jus 
and INSERTIONS, "which will be offered at fabulous | | LAWN, LINEN AND _SWISS_ SUITS FOR LADIES 
LOW PRICES. D MISSEs. 


Extra Fine EDGINGS at 15c., 20c., 25c., 30c., 35¢., 40c. ifty different st x. n U 
Finest Imported, 234 and 3 inches wide, 50c. per yd. ey now oe nee & pee 
Ladies’ White it wr lee trimmed, $4, $4.75, 

5.50 


| SUITS, MANTILLAS AND PALETOTS, | 


| THE FINEST ASSORTMENT IN THE CITY, AND AT 


(June 17, 1871. 


| REMOVAL 
OF 


HITCHCOCK'S MUSIC 


Store 29 BEEKMAN S8T., N. Y. 
(Qos F. PATRONS are INVITED to call 


new store and examine our stock of 
| SHEET MUSIC Those who send by Mail can aatves 
to Post Office Box No. Any piece of music 

lished in this country can be ordered of us, prov: ied 
the retail price is inclosed with the order. Cata- 
logues, containing over 600 pieces, mailed free. The 
following 30 pieces will be mailed on receipt of Three 
Dollars, or singly at 10 cents each. Please use name 








and “pa 
100. I love & Little Body..............06. Song. 
eee trumental, 
97. The Tyrolese and his Child.......... Song 
TO, TOMRERIETOMOD, . 0000 ccccccvcisocceton Song. 
76, Ristori Walté.......0...00: ewe 4 
71. Do you Really Think he Did?.. . Song. 


67. 
57. 





Was there any Harm in 2 That? ... Song. 
Corinna Waltz....... .Instrumental. 
As 









54. Maiden’s Praye ong. 
49. Monastery Be is Instrumentat. 
| 43, Alpine Bells. ... Instrumental. 
| Pp Pere oer ree Song. 
| 38. Reaper and the SS 
21, Carnival of Venice.. nstrumental, 
17. Kies Walts............ Instrumental. 
16. In Tears I Pine for Thee............. Song. 
15. Grand Duchesse Wailtz.....Jnstrumental, 
14, Pulling Hard against the Stream... .Song. 
13. Indian March......... <a _Instrumentat. 
12. Need BOOMS DAOWER. ccc ccccccescseees Song. 
11. D: aughter of Eve.. strumental. 
SS Jf. eee Son 


{ 





9. Faust March.. 
Be EN ions 6 c-nedecesnesececganas 
7. Delhi Galop.. “Instrumentat. 
6. Sleep Well, Sweet BI 60 vvessenss Song. 
5. Orphée aux Enfers Galop. . Instrumental, 
4. Itis Better to Laugh than be Sighing. Song. 
3. Wedding March.. .Instrumental. 
2. My Soul to God, my Heart to Thee. .Song. 
Address, BENJ. W. HITCHCOCK, Publisher, 
29 Beekman St., N. =Y. 


FOR ONE DOLLAR, 
PAIR of PARIS KID GLOVES, any 


color, shade or size ; 2 buttons, 25 cts. extra. 
For $1—The latest style Ladies’ Lace Collar. 
For $1—A Lady’s Lace Handkerchief. 
For $1—The latest style Lace Vail. 
For $1—The Ladies’ Nilsson Silk Tie. 
For $1—A aos Silk Sash. 
Will be sent by Mail. 
JAMES E. MCcNALLY & CO., IMPORTERS, 
349 Broadway and 28 White St, BY. 











Invalids’ Traveling Chairs, 


From $15 to $40. 
FOR IN AND OUTDOOR USE. 


Any one having use of the 
hand can propel and guide one. 
Having no use of the hands, any 
child of five years can push a 
grown person about, 

Ha Patent Sedan Carrying Chairs, 

> State your case, and send 

as Se stamp for circular. 

STEPHEN W. SMITH, 90 William St., New York. 
Invalids’ V castinges to order. tf 








RUSSIAN TURKISH BATHS, 


GIBSON’S BUILDING, 


Corner Broadway and Thirteenth Street. 


HFSE BATHS ARE THE LARGEST 
and most complete in the city. They combine the 





One case of MARSEILLES TRIMMINGS, at 20c., 25c., 
i | White Lawn Suits, much better, with overskirt, $7, 


30c. a piece. 
ALL GOODS a IN PLAIN FIGURES. 
E PRICE ONLY. $8, $9, $10, $11 and $12. 
| Buff, Brown, Drab and’ Steel-colored Suits, $2.90, 
$3.25, $4, $4.50, $5.50 and $6, 
Ladies’ W hite Lawn Wrappers, $3.50 to ys 50, 
Ladies’ Muslin and Cambric Wrappers, $2 





M FARES’ PARAGON SHIRTS, made | 
to order of best materials, and | 


WARRANTED TO FIT. 

Sent by express, C. O. D., to any part of the coun- : 
try at the following rates : 
6 Shirts, good muslin and linen fronts, $9. 
6 Shirts, better muslin and good linen, $10.50, 
6 Shirts, Masonville mus.in and fine linen $12. 
6 Shirts Wamsutta muslin and bing Loew fine linen, $13.50. 
6 Shirts, New York Mills and best lin 

Directions for nore Sareea | on appli- 
cation. RICHARD MEARES, 

Corner Sixth Avenue and Nineteenth Street. 


$37 


the different sizes and styles. 
Boys’ Linen and Pique Blouses. 
Ladies’ and Children’s Lawn, Lace and Marseilles Caps, 
| Plain and Colored, in every style, for-all ages 
AT VERY LOW PRICES. 
Child's Marseilles Suits, $1.50, $1.75, $1.88, $2 to $3. 
Boys’ Linen Suits, $2. 50, $2.88, $3 and "$3. 25. 
tay GOODS, TRIMMED AND UNTRIMMED, IN 
LL THE LATEST SHAPES AND STYLES. 
endeamnely Trimmed Hats, $3 to $10 ; sold elsewhere 
at $6 to $18. 








A MONTH—Horse and outfit furnished 
Address, NOVELTY CO., Saco, = om 


PARASOLS AND SUN _ UMBRELLAS, LARGE 
ASSORTMENT AT LOWEST PRICES. 
Buff Cambric, for Country use, fine quality, 50c., 63c., 
75c., 88c. and $1, 


UNDERGARMENTS AND CORSETS. ” 
SPLENDID ASSORTMENT AT POPULAR a 
——— and hand-made corsets, 75c. to $1.50. 
Ver ining fine do., embroidered, $2 to 3. 
alking-skirts, 75c. 88c. and $1. 
Night-gowns, $1, $1.25 and $1.50. 


Dress 7 , Fringes, Gimps, poe, Brushes, 
ery, Soaps, Jet Good: 
Russia Latinas Morocco and Canvas Traveling Bags. 
Large and Choice Assortment. 


Having 0 added largely to our Stock of 














(outs: S’GOLD METAL WATCHES.— 
Prices $15, $20, $25. Sent ©. O. D. to an 
art of the United States, ‘The goods of C. E. Col- 
s & Oo. have invariably given satisfaction.”—N. Y. 
Times. ‘One of their $30 watches is worn in our 
office, and we have no hesitation in recommending 
them.’’—Pomeroy's Democrat. ‘They are excellent 





timekeepers, and for all praetical pu “a as good as ESS-GOODS and SILKS, 
5, ee “ We are now prepared to offer a full line of 
@ fine gold watch.""—Livderal Christ We have SILKS, SERGES, GRENADINES, Ete, 


examined the watches, and find them good and low- 


riced.”"—Philadelphia Press. ‘Every watch is war- at very low rates. 
Panted ; the works are reliable, and in all respects | 500 pieces fancy silk-spot cae, 25c. yard ; sold all 
| equal to a ae va —s ra og ty. erg a n...! ot eaten saiiee 
publican. ‘They look as well, and keep as go , 
time, as gold watches costing $150.” —City Item, SERGES, Po POPLINS yg ALPAUAS, 


Philadelphia. Address, 


» 35¢., 
C. E. COLLINS & CO., 335 Broadway. N. Y. 200 pieces Plain, "mack and oer Grenadines, 25c., 


and 35¢, yard. 
Striped silka “31. 38, “si. 44 and $1.50. 








For Moth Patches, 
Freckles and Tan, 


SE PERRY’S MOTH and FEROS LE 
oR It is reliable and harmless. 
Dermatologist, 49 


Bina’ sire Dr. B. C. PERRY, 
ond. siret, Cw York. Sold y a 


817-29 





ge DAY—Business entirely new. Circulars free. 
Address J. C. RAND & 00., Biddeford, Me. 





F. STANG, 


[MPORTER of HUMAN HAIR-WORK, 
HATS and FLOWERS. CHATELAINE BRAIDS, 


from $8 up. HATS, BONNETS and HAIR ORNA- 
opt S a the above establishment, at very reason- 
le 


623 SIXTH AVENUE, 
Between Thirty-sizth and Thirty-seventh Streets, 








Japanese Silks, 75¢., 88c. and = 
Best Brands Black Alpaca, 25c., 30c., and 44c, 
Black and Colored Trimming Silks, $19 25 and he 50. 
Black Silk for Underskirts, $1.10, $1.25 and $1.50, 
Superior Heavy Gros-Grain Silk, $1. 50, § Vy 75 and $2. 
Extra fine quality, $2. $2.25, "$2.50 d $3. 


RICHARD © MEARES, 
307 and 309 Sixth Avenu 
103 ant 105 West Nineteenth St. 


There is no Trouble 


aa ing BARRY’S 

AIR DYE—only one 
eon no ae no dangerous 
in ents; takes effect within a 
few hours, and Taasauees any shade, 


from a light reddish brown to a 


GENTS WANTED, to sell the me 
interesting and exciting book of the day ; 
pages and 1,000 iustrations<" THE WONDERS OF 


ORLD.” 
BRONZED IRON BEDSTEADS, 


Cribs and Cradles, 


OF SUPERIOR STYLE and FINISH. 
All furnished with ‘a = BOTTOM, requir- 
ing but one Mattress when in u: 
TUCKER MANUFACTURING co., 
39 and 41 Park Place, New York. 
117 and 119 Court Street, Boston. 








tf 











“ - ural jet black. 
$5 PER WERK to AGENTS, male or — 
e female. I. L. GARSIDE, Paterson, N.J. 718-21 THE GREAT 
GERMAN ERBSFLEISCHWURST. 








Ne, FTULIAN ALLEN, 


Nem INVENTION.—Just what young 











married pe desire. For Descriptive Circu- ~ Sole Agent, 
lar, address, nt stamp, Dr. JOHN N. NOELL IMPERIAL CONCENTRATED sour. fi 112 Water St., 
& CO., P.O. Dor t 3,052, Boston, Mass. 820-21 paSOAAS New York, 


to $3. 
| Children’s Marseilles Lawn and Cambric Suitsin all | tonic effect. 


best features of the two most noted and valuable Sys- 
tems of bathing—the Russian and Turkish. The 


| Russian, in the application of vapor and the man- 


' ner of cleansing the skin, together with a series of 


| douches and plunges, thus effecting relaxation and 
| reaction, producing a powerful and invigorating 


The Turkish, in the luxurious sham- 
| pooing of the whole body. 
The use of cold water does not involve such violent 


| shocks as is generally supposed. There is no discom- 


fort attending the process ; but, on the contrary, the 
sensations produced are of so pleasing a nature as to 
render these baths the means of real luxury. 


HOURS OF BATHING: 
From 7 A. M. to 9 P. M.; and on Sundays, from 


7A. M. to 12M. 
DAYS FOR LADIES: 


, Pa Wednesdays and Saturdays, from 9 *) M. 
o1lP.M. 


HOW WHEN » WHERE 
ADVERTISE. 


SEE THE ADVERTISERS’ GAZETTE. 
BOOK OF ONE HUNDRED PAGES, 


Issued Quarterly, (new edition Just out.) Contains 
Lists of ALL THE BEST NEWSPAPERS, Daily, Weekly, 
Religious, Agricultural, Local and Political; also 
MAGAZINES, and all Periodicals devoted to class’ inter- 
ests ; also estimates showing 


COST OF ADVERTISING, 
ona hints, incidents and instructions gathered from 
e 


Experience of Successful Advertisers. 
Mailed to any address FOR 25 CENTS. 
Address, 


GEO. P. ROWELL & CO., 


Adverti mts, Publishers and Dealers in All 
~~ ce ds of Printers’ Materials, 


No. "a Park Row, New York. 
$250 a Month oy made with Stencil and 
Se Dies. Secure Circular and 


Samples free. ‘8. M. SPENCER, Brattleboro, Vt. 


“EL MUNDO NUEVO.” 


HE BEST SPANISH ILLUSTRATED 
paper, with the largest circulation. Published 
every fifteen days. Subscription, $5ayear. Single 

number, 25cents, All letters should be addressed, 
‘““EL MUNDO NUEVO,” 537 Pearl Street. 


O THE LADIES—A FASHION 
SUPPLEMENT, with 51 illustrations, many 
of them with several Soares, and eight pages 
4 pas iptive Fashion Matter, 














ith FRANK LESLIE'S Y oO ad 
Meady Monday, June 5th, and for sale everv- 
where, 





FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATE 
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DEGRAAF & TAYLOR, 
87 and 89 Bowery, 65 Ohrystie, and 130 and 132 Hester Street, New York, 


(Branch Store, 81 Fourth Avenue, ) 
STILL CONTINUE TO KEEP THE LARGEST STOCK OF 


PARLOR, DINING AND BEDROOM 


Surniture, Carpets, 


Oil-Cloths, Mattresses, 
Spring-Beds, Etc., 


; Of any House in the United States, which they offer at 
i Retail and Wholesale prices. 








Tucker Manufacturing OCo., |The Favorite Family ‘Paper. 








" is | 








MANUFACTURERS OF | F ASHION SUPPLEMENT GRAT IS. 
GAS AND KEROSENE) 


FIXTURES | FRANK LESLIE'S 


EVERY DESCRIPTION, competes | CHIMNEY CORNER. 


F 
O the LARGEST VARIETY of PATTERNS in h 
lines of goods to be found in any establishment in | 


the country. 





a ae 


See 
SSS « 


APRIL MAY and JUNE, purify the blood 








—- — 


HELMBOL D’S CATAWBA GRAPE-JUICE PILLS, and 
HELMBOLD’S HIGHLY CONCENTRATED FLUID EXTRACT SARSAPARILLA. 
In the Spring and Summer months the system undergoes a change. This is the time to use good blood- 


renewing, purifying and invigorating medicines. 


‘*Helmbold’s Fluid Extract Sarsaparilla’”’ and “ Helm- 


pold’s Fluid Extract Grape-Juice Pills” are the best and most reliable. 
One bottle of ‘‘ Helmbold’s Fluid Extract Sarsaparilla’’ equals in strength one gallon of the syrup or de- 
coction as made by druggists; and a wine-glass full added to a pint of water equals the celebrated Lisbon 


Diet Drink—a delightful and healthful beverage. 


The ‘‘Grape-Juice Pill’? is composed of 


luid Extract of Catawba Grape-Juice and Fluid Extract Rhu- 


barb. Useful in all diseases requiring a cathartic remedy, and far superior to all other purgatives, such as 


salts, magnesia, etc. 


vended, but the result of ten years’ experimenting and great care in preparation. 
children. No nausea; no griping pains; but mild, pleasant, and safe in operation. 
bottle of the ‘“‘Grape-Juice Pills” are worth their weight in gold to 


“Fluid Extract of Sarsaparilia’’ and one 


**Helmbold’s Grape-Juice Pill’’ is not a patented pill, put up as those ordinarily 


Safe for and taken by 
Two bottles of the 


those suffering from bad blood, poor complexion, headache, nervousness, wakefulness at night, costiveness, 
and irregularities ; and to those suffering from broken and delicate constitutions it will give new blood, new 


vigor, and new life. 
wil 


1 surpass all those vended in wooden boxes, and carelessly 
with the English and French style of manufacturing. All of H. 
on their own merits. 
OLD, Practical and Analytical Chemist, 


ical, not a single one a paoned, bu al 


The “Catawba Grape Pills” are done up with great care, and in handsome bottles, and 


repared by inexperienced men, comparing 
. Helmbold’s preparations are Pharmaceut- 
Prepared by 


CRYSTAL PALACE PHARMACY, 594 Broadway, New York. 
PALACE PHARMACY, Gilsey House, Broadway and Twenty-ninth 


Stree 


t, 
TEMPLE OF 


Ne 


w York. 
PHARMACY, Continental Hotel, Philadelphia, and 104 


South-tenth Street, Philadelphia. 


Prescriptions accurately compounded, 


STORES OPEN DAY AND NIGHT. 
P. S.—HELMBOLD’S EXTRACT BUCHU has gained a world-wide fame, 





1,700,000 Acres in Iowa !| 


180,000 Acres in Nebraska!! 


RR, Land Companies 


Of Iowa and Nebraska, 

FFER THE ABOVE LANDS TO 

SETTLERS, at #3 to $10 per acre, on time 
at six per cent., or forcash. These Companies have 
determined to have their lands settled at the earliest 
possible day, in order to increase the business of their 
Railroads, which are now all completed, and therefore 
offer the BEST LANDS, in the BEST STATES, at the 
LOWEST PRICES. We sell 


Land Exploring Tickets, 


at our Offices in Cedar Rapids, Iowa, and at No. 1 La 
Salle Street, Chicago. Railroad fares west of those 
places REFUNDED to holders of exploring tickets 
who purchase 80 acres or more. Large Reductions 
of R.R. fare to colonies, or parties of 25, or more. 
Colored Maps, showing ali the lands in both States, 
sent for 20 cents. Pamphlets and County Maps sent 
FREE to all parts of the world. Apply to 
WwW. W. WALKER, 
816-30-eow-o Vice-Pres’t, Cedar Rapids, Iowa. 
INEGAR—HOW MADE in 10 HOURS. 
without drugs. Particulars, 10 cts. F. SAGE, 
Cromwell, Conn. 809-21 








FOR THE PARLOR, Send 


M AG IC Stamp for a Price-List. 


HARTZ MAGIC REPOSITORY 
Has Removed to 


743 Broadway, 
Nearly opposite his old Store. 








$325 A MONTH! Horse and carriage 
pe furnished. Expenses paid. 
813-25 H. B. SHAW, Alfred, Maine. 


UMBUG SQUELCHER, exposing all 
swindles and humbugs by mail or otherwise, 

by the author of the famous book, “Rogues and 
Rogueries of New York.” Samples free by mail on 
receipt of only ten cents, by JESSE HANEY & CO., 
119 Nassau Street, New York. 











D. SHEA’s 
POPULAR CLOTHING STORE, 
427 BROOME S8T., Cor. CROSBY ST., 
One Block from Broadway. 


CLOTHING. 


VERY STYLEand QUALITY for MEN 
and BOYS, at prices that defy competition. A 
choice assortment of FINE CLOTHING, Merchant 
Tailors’ Misfits, etc., always on hand, and can be sold 
at 20 per cent. less than original cost. 
Purchases exchanged, or money refunded if de- 
sired, 816-20 


Neptune Steam Laundry. 


OFFICES—14§ East Fiftieth Street, and 275 West 
Twenty-third Street, 

BRANCH OFFICES—86]1 Broadway and 688 Sixth 
Avenue, 


FAMILY and GENTLEMEN’S 
WASHING attended to in the finest style and 
With promptness. 
PRICES MODERATE. 
NO ACIDS OR CHEMICALS USED. 
Ladies’ Clothing und ; 
enced Hanan ng er special charge of an experi 
Goods called for and delivered FREE OF CHARGE. 
Orders by mail or otherwise receive immediate at- 








| BEAUTIFIES THE COMPLEXION by 
eable | Chie 





tention, 
tf 


WE NEVER DISAPPOINT. 


French, German and Spanish spoken. 
§ 814-65 


BOOTS 


AND 


SHOES. 


BROOKS’ 
PERE ECT - FITTING and ELEGANT 

BOOTS and SHOES, for Ladies, Gentlemen, Boys 
and Children. The largest assortment of fine work in 
the city, at Low Prices, 


NEW STORE, NEW STYLES. 
BROOE:S, 
575 BROADWAY, 
OPPOSITE METROPOLITAN HOTEL. 
New Store, 1,196 BROADWAY, 


CORNER TWENTY-NINTH STREET. 
817-29 





OFFICE OF 


WM. M.FLIESS & C0, 


No. 47 Broadway, 
NEw YORK, May Ist, 1871. 
We to inform correspondents and friends, of 
our removal to the warehouses 
No. 47 Broadway and No. 107 Church St., 
Where we shall continue the business of 
COMMISSION MERCHANTS, 
IMPORTERS OF BRANDIES, WINES, ETC., AND 
SHIPPERS. 
WM. M. FLIESS & CO. 


REDUCTION of PRICES 


TO CONFORM TO 


REDUCTION OF DUTIES. 
Great Saving to Consumers 
BY GETTING UP CLUBS. 

uae Send for our New Price-List, and a Club-Form 
will accompany it, containing full directions—making 
a large saving to consumers, and remunerative to 
club organizers. 

fHE GREAT AMERICAN TEACO., 
31 & 33 VESEY STREET, 
New York. 





P, O. Box 5,643. 


IRCUS FREE!—Any boy can teach his 

ts amusing and wonderful tricks by Haney’s 

Art of Training Animals, Tells all secrets of the pro- 
fession, and explains all feats ever exhibited. 210 


pages, 60 e vings, only 50 cents of booksellers, or 
yEesh HANEY & €o., 119 Nassau Street, New York. 


S 














removing Pimples and all other disa 
disorders of the skin. Twenty-five cents per box. 
JOHN F, HENRY, Sole Proprietor, 

810-22 


war FREE, and $30 a day sure ; 


817-20 


ewes | 
and beautify the complexion by asing 


WAREROOMS, 
39 and 41 Park Place, New York. 
117 and 119 Court Street, Boston. tf 








| 
| 
| 


Gratis Monthly Tpstin Supplement with 
0. ’ 


Ready June 5th, with Fifty-one Illustrations. 


THE CHIMNEY CORNER 





HORACE WATERS, 
A Great Offer. .: Broadway, N. ¥., Is now publishing two Continued Novels of the highest 
order : 


\ ILL DISPOSE of One Hundred 

PIANOS, MELODEONS, and ORGANS of six 
first-class makers, including Waters’, at EXTREMELY 
LOW PRICES, FOR CASH, DURING THIS MONTH, or will 
take a small portion cash, and balance in monthly or 
quarterly installments. 





MONEY, 


| The New Wilson Under-Feed. 





Easily made with our Stenci) and 
Key-Check Outfit. sgg@> Circulars 
free. STAFFORD M’F’G CO., 66 
Fulton Street, New York. 808-833 








BEST & CHEAPEST 


HUTT 

SEWING MACHINE 

IN THE WORLD. 

. Warranted for five years, 
and the warranty indem- 
4 nified by a capital of half 

a million of dollars, 

BACENTS WANTED 
qin unoccupied territory. 
w For particulars address 


be Wilson Sewing MachineCo. 
o Cleveland, 0.; St. Louis, 
‘1Mo.; Providence, R. I. ; 
a, Philadelphia, Pa.; Bos. 
= ton, Mass. ; Pittsburg,Pa. 

y.; Cincinnati,0.; Indianapolis, Ind.; 
Mem his, Tenn.; Chicago, Ill.; Milwaukee, Wis.; 
Toledo,0.; Albany,N.Y.; St. Paul, Minn,; Rich. 
mond, Va.: Montgomery, Ala.; New Orleans, La.; 


Galveston & Houston,Tex,; San Francisco, Cal.; or 


No. 707 BROADWAY, NEW YOR 











| 


Louisville, K 




















The whole } 
| world challenged 
| toproducea Fam- 
|ily Sewing Ma- 
chine that will |) 
sew as light and 
as heavy; light 
running and 
| easily operated. 
| The best machine 
for use, the easi- 
lest to sell, the 
| most durable— 
will last a life 
time. Lock stitch, 
| noiseless, attach- 






ments unequaled. A govu business» may be estab- 
lished in any city or town in the U.S. This machine 
has established its superiority in every instance where 
t has come in competition with any machine in 
the market. Men with capital are finding it to their 
advantage to make the sale of this machine their ex- 
clusive business, Agents wanted in unoccupied 
territory. Machines guaranteed as represented. 
Address, ** Domestic ”’ a, Machine 
Company, 96 Chambers Street, New York, or 
Toledo, Ohio. 816-28 








| THE BROADWAY OFFICE 


OF THE 


‘EMPIRE LAUNDRY 


Having been removed from No. 1205 to 
No. 1207, 


| The managers are able to extend greater advantages 
to their patrons than previously. 


Ladies’ and Gent's Suits in White 
Are treated as a Specialty, and the 
GREATEST CARE GUARANTEED 


with all articles of apparel. No charge is made for 
collecting or delivering packages. tf 


OYAL HAVANA LOTTERY OF 
CUBA.—$300,000 in gold drawn every seven- 

teen days. Prizes cashed and information furnished 
Pee UPHAM, 9 Weybosset Street, Providence, 





816-28 





AGIC PHOTOGRAPHS.— 
The greatest Wonder of the Age.—25 cents a 
package ; five assorted packages for $1. Sent, post- 





No, 8 College Place, New York. 


nohumbnug. Ad- 
dress with stamp, LATTA & CO., Pittsburgh, Pa, 


age paid, by W. C. WEMYSS, 3 Astor Place, New 
| York, tf 





FRAGRANT SAPOLIENE 


| Aa . 

C LEANS KID GLOVES and all kinds of 
| \/ CLOTHS and CLOTHING; removes Paint, 
| Grease, Tar, etc., instantly, without the least in- 
| jury to the finest fabric. Sold by Druggists and 
| ‘Fancy Goods Dealers. FRAGRANT SAPOLIENE 
83 Barclay St., New York; 46 La 3 } 

0, 


icag 
per Month Guaranteed. 


| $100 to $250 Sure poy. Wages paid 


| weekly to Agents, everywhere, selling our Patent 

| Silver Mould White Wire Clothes Lines. Rusiness 

permanent. For full particulars, address, GIRARD 
E MILLS, Philadelphia, 17- 





Pa. 817-20 





THE FAIR GIRL 
WITH THE GOLDEN THATR, 
Written expressly for ita columns, 
By Pierce Egan, 
And published in no other Periodical, here or in Eng- 
land ; and 


THREE HEARTS; 


‘ss | Or, THLE LONG RECKONING, 


A Tale of American Social Life, 
By Charlies G. Rosenberg. 


The Short Stories are by the most talented authors 
in Europe and America. 
No. 315 opens with a splendid story, by 
Etta W., Pierce, 
ENTITLED 


“THE DEATH COMPACT.” 


The other stories are all of a high order, and finely 
illustrated. These, with 


ADVENTURES, 
TRACES OF TRAVEL, 
NATURAL HISTORY, 
SCIENCE, 
ANECDOTE, 
ESSAYS, 
ORIGINAL POETRY, 
Make it the superior oer for the Family, for Old and 
oung. 


Ready at all News Depots every Monday. 
Price 10 Cents. 


Yearly subscription............. Nsiens 4 tenes enki $4. 
Sent, the three Summer months, to any address, for $1. 
Giving the best reading for the season. 


FRANK LESLIE, 
537 Pearl Street, New York. 


J. G@ SCHULL, 
Merchant Tailor, 


Formerly of 32 Ann Street, 


AS REMOVED HIS BUSINESS TO 
No. 16 Ann Street, near Broadway, where he 
has opened with an entire new stock of 8 for the 
resent season, comprising many exclusive novelties 
rom the London market, which are made up in the 
latest English styles, at moderate prices. Former 
patrons are invited to visit and select, and the patron- 
age of the general public is also solicited. 


J. G SCHULL, 
16 Ann Street, New York. 


$75 to $250 per month, creryrhere, 
male, to introduce the GENUINE IMPROVED 
COMMON SENSE FAMILY SEWING MACHINE. 
This Machine will stitch, hem, fell, tuck, quilt, 
cord, bind, braid, and embroider in a most supe- 
rior manner. Price only $15. Fully licensed and 
warranted for five years. We will pay $1,000 for 
any machine that will sew astronger, more beau- 
tiful, or more elastic seam than ours, It makes 
the ‘‘ Elastic Lock Stitch.’’ Every second stitch 
can be cut, and still the cloth cannot be pulled 
apart without tearing it. We pay Agents from 
$75 to $250 per month and expenses, or a com- 
mission from which twice that amount can be 
made. Address SECOMB & CO., Boston, Mass. ; 
Pittsburgh, Pa. ; St. Louis, Mo., or Chicago, Tl. 





ww 
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Wanted --- 





817-29 


Agents! Read This! 
Wwe WILL PAY AGENTS A SALARY 
OF $30 PER WEEK and expenses, or allow 2 
large commission, to sell our new and wonderful in- 
ventions. Address, M. WAGNER & CO., Marshall, 
Mich. 805-30 
YAL HAVANA 


O 

R LOTTERY OF CUBA. 

Conducted by the SPANISH GOV- 
ERNMENT. $330,000 in GOLD. 
Drawn every Seventeen Days. Prizes. 
paid in Gold, and information fur- 
hished., Orderssolicited and prompt- 
ly filled. The highest rates paid for Doubloons, and 
all kinds of Gold and Silver; alsofor all Government 
Secnrities. TAYLOR & CO., Bankers, 16 Wall St., N. Y. 


ANTED.—Ladies and gentlemen to 
solicit subscriptions for Captain Glazier’s new 
book, ‘“‘THREE YEARS IN THE FEDERAL CAVALRY.” 
The most thrilling, popular and best selling work of 
the day. Anybody can sell it. oe kL buys it. 
Sold by Agents only. R. H. FERGUSON ah 


Bleecker Street, New York. 
NEW WAY to MAKE LOTS of MONEY. 
Send stamped envelope, addressed to yourself, 

























for particulars, to LEWIS MORRIS & CO., 150 Fulton 
Street, New York. 912-22 
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FRANK LESLIE’S 





ILLUSTRATED 





en Ss 


NEWSPAPER. 





[Jone 17, 1871. 











ATTENTION IS CALLED TO OUR 
LARGE STOCK OF 


Waltham Watches, 


And we submit the following reasons why they should 
be preferred to any other American Watches : 

In the first place, the Waltham Company is the 
oldest, and has had fourfold the experience of any 
others engaged in the business in the United States. 

In the second place, the machinery in use by the 
Waltham Company is far more perfect and varied, 
and, a8 a result, the Watches are of far higher grade 
and of greater variety, and are placed in the market 
at much lower prices than any others, quality and 
style fully considered. 

In the third place, the Waltham Watch is now a 
staple article, its reputation fully established, and, as 
@ consequence, it is sold at less profit than others in 


the market. 1 


BALL, BLACK & CO., 


565 and 567 Broadway. 





RIMMELW’sS 
Purified Extract of H 
Lime Juice and Glycerine, | 
Prepared from the Purest Materials. 
<8) 4 Forcleansing the hair, and giving _\< 
SS + itabeautiful gloss, without greas- \ ;3<— | 
“= ingit, The most coolingandplea- * a 
cant preparation for the hair ever offered to the public. | 
Sold by all Druggists. 
Special Representatives for the United States, 
$19-20-0] Edwardes & Russell, 38 Vesey St., N.Y. 








MOODY’S 
EUREKA STAMP 
For perforating into 
Checks, Drafts, etc., 
A the amount for which 
they are Grawn, to 
prevent alteration. 
The check is moved 
forward by the up- 
ward action of the 
lever of the machine. 
Price $20. 
J. G. MOODY, 
P. O. Box 6028, N. Y. 
0 













68 Trinity Building. 
Sond for a Circular. 





THIS IS NO HUMBUG! 


Y SENDING 30 CENTS and STAMP, 

with age, height, color of eyes and hair, you will 

receive, by return mail, a correct picture of your 

future husband or wife, with name and date of mar- 

riage. Address, W. FOX, P.O. Drawer No. 38, Fulton- 
le, N. 808-824-0 


B ANKRUPT ==. From Auction, a large 
a lot of Ladies’ Solid Gold 
Hunting-Case Watches, full-jeweled, detached lever 
movements, $24 each; usual price, $40. More ex- 
mongty Ladies’ Hunting Watches, and elegant Chains, 
m Auction, at proportionate prices. Goods sent 
C.0.D., privilege to examine. F. J. NASH, removed 
to 712 Broadway, N. Y., May ist. ‘‘ Worthy the fullest 
confidence.”—Christian Advocate, N. Y. “All that 
Mr. Nash says may be relied upon.’"—Christian at 
Work. ‘*Wehave the utmost confidence in the above 
»—Liberal Christian. ‘Certainly cheap, and 
e quality reliaple.”-Christian Intelligencer. 816-19-o, | 


Scottron’s Adjustable 
Mirror. 

In which we can “see our- 
selves as others see us !— 
zront, side and back views 

rfectly. Every Lady, Mil- 

ner, Hairdresser, Hatter 
< and Tailorshould have them. 

Send for Circular, inciosin, 
Tif scamp. S. R. SCOTTRON, 
I 138 Elizabeth St., New York: 

























°o 
DENSLOW & BUSH’S 
SAFEST OIL os yay 
Known. (" “ SAFETY” OIL 
<< Will Not Explode! 








pReMiUM Guaranteed tc stand over 
eTYOL! 150 degrees fire-test, be- 
a ing by far the highest test 
RE oil in the U 8., and over 
ENQUIRE 40° higher thax common 
FOR \l. oil. Remember, 
with oils the higher the 


Ss 
fire test the greater the safety. This oil is per- 
fectl Bag and odorless, and free from all 
che ; it lasts longer and burns brighter than 
any oil known. A lighted lamp may be upset and 


broken without fear of explosion or fire. It is 
urgently recommended by the N. Y. Fire Underwriters 
and Fire ome og YE “ye Bs fee by all oe 
. e U.S. ers supp 

by the Winteenic Gealers in all the principal cities. 
os egagead & BUSH, Refiners, 130 Maiden Lane, | 
P. ‘8.—Where our safety oil cannot be found at the 
stores, we will express 5 gallon cans to any part of 
the U. S. for $3. ° 


FISHERMEN! 
Twines and Netting, 


MANUFACTURED BY 


- WM. E. HOOPER & SONS, 
806-18-0 #@-Send for Price List. Baltimore, Md. 


ATTENTION, BOYS! 


STORY BETTER THAN YOU LVER 

read, or will ever have a chance to read, has 

eho in FRANK LESLIE’S BOYS’ AND GIRLS’ 
E Y. 


“QNEIL OF THE RED HAND” 


has the stir, excitement, peril and dramatic style 
that bogs enjoy. ; ’ 


It is a story full of mystery and attraction. The 
characters are capital, and all will take a deep inter- 
est in Lady Ulrica O’Donnell, in Ormond, in Sandy 
the Scot, and Columbus. 

Read one number, and you cannot give it up. 

The other Stories, Adventures, Sketches, etc., are 
all 1S the most sperensing > ah 

eekly premiums are given for the best solutions 
of — etc—one of % and one of $2.50. Try 


READY EVERY WEDNESDAY 


all News Depots. Price 5 cents. Sent for 
any address for $2.50. shat aad 


FRANK LESLIE, 
537 Pearl Street. 








3 


at 
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Tye LOST CAUSE 


~ 








, @ S 


” 


taken @ ‘NEW DEPARTURE. 


Grant—* Thank you, Jefferson, for working up my renomination so ably. 


pardon you for nothing.” 





TO AMERICANS 
TRAVELING IN EUROPE. 


Circular Letters of Credit, 
Available in Sterling or Francs, 


Issued by 
BOWLES BROTHERS & CoO., 
19 William Street, N. Y. 
27 State Street, Boston. 





817-28-0 
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THE POLITICAL MARBLOT, 
VaLLanpicHam—“‘ For heaven's sake, Jeff, shut your mouth, or you'll kill the party. 


We've 


THEA-NECTAR 
Is A PURE 


BLACK TEA 


THEA-NECTAR 
spa. 
Woe. 


a 





ranted tcsuit alltastes. For sale 
everywhere. Andfor sale whole- 
sale onl, 
& Pacific Tea Co., 8 Church 





Send for Thea-Nectar Circular. 





No Enj 


thing that represents 
physical frame. 


R 


is a specific for them. 





depraved fluids. 


not enjoy the gifts of fortune. 
nervous debility are removable evils. 


Tarrant’s Effervescent Seltzer Aperient 


oyment Without Health. 


Of all the property we own in the world, that which demands the greatest 
care is our own bodies. 


Better lose houses, lands, balance in the bank, any- 


wealth, than the strength, vigor and elasticity of the 


The dyspeptic, the bilious sufferer, the nervous invalid, can- 


Happily, however, dyspepsia, biliousness and 


It renovates the stomach, improves the appetite, 


cleanses the bowels, regulates the liver, calms the nerves, and disinfects the 


SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. o 





FREEMAN 
138 and 140 Fulton 


s0n. 
eve 


PRING OVERCOATS, $5, $10. 
PRING OVERCOATS, $15, $20. 





ERS by LETTER 


y. 
C FREEMAN & BURR’S SYSTEM FOR SELF-MEASURE 

l QO enables parties in any part of the country to order Clothing from 
r, 4, them with the certainty of receiving the most PERFECT FIT 
IN@ attainable. 
t 


& BURR, 


Street, New York, 


an inspection of their immense Stock for the present sea- 
It embraces the Choicest Products of the Loom, from 
part of the world, both in the piece and made up for im- 
mediate wear, for all ages and all occasions, 

UITS, $10, $15. 


UITS, $20, $30. 
rae OVERCOATS, $25, $30. | _— $40, $50. 


nm x REEMAN & BURR have very great pleasure in inviting l 4] a 
Ne 


| BY’ SUITS, 85, 88. 
B°** SUITS, $10, $12. 
BY’ SUITS, $15, $20. 
| 


PROMPTLY FILLED. 


ULES FOR SELF-MEASURE, Samples of Goods, Price- gv 
List, and Fashion-Plate SENT FREE on application. 








‘We makeonly one style, and have but one price for our Pianos, 
which are all made from thoroughly seasoned and kilu-dried ma- 
terials, and have seven octaves—rosewood case—carved legs and 
lyre—large square grand overstrung scale—front round corners 
—serpentine bottom—iron plate—French action—and are all war- 
ranted five years. We have no agents, and allow no commissions 
or d'scounts toany one. This explains how we can sell a good 
Piano for $290, which is about the price Piano dealers pay to manufac 
Surers for instruments similar toours. Piano dealers are allowed by al! 
manufacturers, except ourselves, to add 100 per cent., and upward, prof- 
it to all sales, This the public can prove by investigation to be strictly 
true, iano dealers, teachers, professors, and everybody else, are ex- 
cluded from any and every possibility ofa single cent of commission on 
our Pianos, If you wish a Piano sent for trial, you must make the mat- 
ter of reference and payment unquestionable; and if the instrument is 
in any respect inferior to any Piano le in the known world at any 
price, - per send it back to us at the end-of ten days’ trial, instead 
ofpaying forit. If you ordera Piano sent, we have one request to 

é; and that is, that the trial shall be made by parties who are no* 
interested in other Pianos, Please send for our Circulars contain‘n; 
fall particulars and references to bankers, merchants, and families, jx 

- five States and Terri who are using our Addzess 










or apply to the 


UNITED STATES PIANO CO...645 Broadway, N.Y. 





TRADE 


USE NONE BUT 





SOUPS AND BEEF TEA FOR THE MILLION. 


TRENGTHENING! NOURISHMENT! 

Economy in housekeeping! LIEBIG’S COMPANY'S 
EXTRACT OF MEAT. Recommended by the Faculty. 
Received the highest prizes at Paris, Havre and Am- 
sterdam. Is supplicd to the British, French, Russian, 
Prussian and United states Governments. None gen- 
uine without the signature of BARON LIEBIG, the in- 
ventor, on every jar. 

Agents—New Orleans, E. J. HART & CO.; San 
Francisco, CHURCH & CLARK ; General Agents for 
the United States, J. MILHAU’S SONS, 183 Broadway, 

vew York. 


\ TANTED.—YOUNG MEN to SOLICIT 
orers of business men everywhere. Liberal 

inducements. Address GOLDING & CO., 14 Kilby St., 

Boston, Mass. 820-23-0 


$1 


moat, 








A DAY for ALL with Stencil Tools. 
Address, A. E, GRAHAM, ate 


I see we didn’t 


with the Green Tea Flavor. War- | 


y the Great Atlantic | 


St., New York. P.O. Box 5506, | 





565 and 567 Broadway, 
NEW YORK, ° 
WILL FURNISH 


| STERLING SILVER 
FORKS & SPOONS, 


IN QUANTITY, 


AT $1.75 GOLD PER OUNCE, 


THESE GOODS ARE PRONOUNCED SUPERIOR IN 
BEAUTY OF FINISH, AND GREATER IN VARIETY 
OF PATTERN, TO ANY TABLE-WARF MANUFAC. 


TURED. A LARGE STOCK OF 
WEDDING SILVER 


CONSTANTLY ON HAND. o 





| g00D MEDOG CLARET, 


4 per Dozen. 


PALE ORY SHERRY, 


10 per Case. 


PALE FRUITY SHERRY, 


$10 per Case. 
JOHN DUNCAN’S SONS, 
° No. 1 UNION SQUARE, and No. 30 8, WILLIAM Sr, 
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OIL HOUSE 


ay let Safest 2nd Bestitttanwn 
ae) wwe?) (Sti | 

HE ASTRAT, OIL has now a world-wide 

- reputation as the safest and best Iliuminating 
Oil ever made. Over 100,000 families continue 


to use it, and no accidents of any description have 
ever occurred from it, 

The First Premium and Diploma for 
“Safest and best Oil’? was awarded it at 
American Institute Fair for both years, 
1869 and 1870. 


SEND FOR CIRCULAR. 
Oil House of CHAS. PRATT, New York, 


DOOLEYS 
POWDER 


» a =. ir a 
rapidly superseding all other preparations 











Ss 

I for producing Elegant, Sweet, and Wholesome 
ROLLS, BISCUITS, BREAD, Buckwheat and other 
Griddle Cakes. Perfectly Pure and Reliable, and 
always ready for immediate use. The CHEAPEST 
Baking Powder in the WORLD, and it WILL KEEP 
ON LAND OR SEA, tn any Climate, Jor years. Itis 
well adapted to the use of Housekeepers, Miners, 
Mariners, Emigrants, etc. ; and is, in fact, in every 
respect, the BEST YEAST POWDER made “for the 
Kitchen, the Camp, the Galley.” 


Sold by Grocers and Dealers Everywhere. 
MANUFACTURED BY 
DOOLEY & BROTHER, 

69 NEW STREET, NEW YORK. 0 








ANTED—AGENTS ($20 per day )to sell the 
celebrated HOME SHUTTLE SEWING MA- 
CHINE. Has the wnder-feed, makes the 
“lock stitch”( alike on both sides), and is 
Sully licensed, The best and cheapest family 
|! Sewing Machine in the market. Address, 
JOHNSON, CLARK & CO., Boston, Mass.; 
Pittsburgh, Pa.; Chicag4, Ill.; or St. Louis, Mo. 
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THE FAMILY FAVORITE 


IS THE BEST SEWING-MACHINE 


FOR 
UNIVERSAL PURPOSES. 
Lock-Stitch ; Shuttle ; Straight Needle. 
Sews Lace to Leather; Executes Stitching, 
Hemming, Felling, Quilting, Braid- 
= } ding, os , Hem- 
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ing, rizzling 








, Embroidering, : 
{ ae 

Puffing, Gathering and Sewing-on at the 
Same Time. 

BRANCH OFFICES: 


613 BROADWAY, New York. 
349 WASHINGTON STREET, Boston. 
1,307 CHESTNUT STREET, Philadelphia. 
53 NORTH CHARLES ST., Baltimore, 
191 LAKE STREET, Chicago. 
218 NoRTH FIFTH ST., St. Louis. 
Agencies in all parts of the United States. 


Weed Sewing Machine Co., Hartford, Conn, 


borseswanreoroe THE YEAR 








OF BATTLES. gepamams 


‘ar. 
reliable, and complete. The only one published. 
1.50 for outfit, and secure the best territory at once, 











GOODSPEED & CO., New York or Chicago. 








